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INDUCTION. 

Warkwcnih. Before Northumberland’s Castle. , 
Enter Rumour, painted full of tonfues. 

Open your ears ; for which of you will ttop 
The vent of hearing when loud Rumour speaks ? 
ly from the orient to the drooping westy 
McJcing the wind my post-horsCy j^ll unfold 
The acts commenced on hallW earth: 

a m my tongues continual stanaers nde, 
which in every language I monounccy 
Stuffing the ears of men with false revofts. 

I speak of peaccy while. coveH enmiujr 
Under the smile of safety wounds world : 

And who but Rumoury who but only /, 

Make fearful musters and prepared defenccy 
Whiles the big yeary swoln with some (ddier 

Is thought with child by the stem tyrant war^ 

And no such matter ? Rumour is a pipe 
Blown by surmises, jealousies, conjectures. 

And of so easy and so plain a stop 

That the blunt monster with uncounted f^eads. 

The still-discordant wavering multitude, ^ 

Can play upon it. But what need I thus 
My well-known body to anatomize 
Among my household ^ Why is Rumovrhert f 
I run b^ore King Harry's victory; 

Who in a bloody field by Shreiosbury 
Hath beaten down youpg Hotspur and\ his 
troops, 
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QuenMng the flame of bold rebellion 
Even wim the^ebeU blood, BtU what mean I 
To epedk so true at first ? my oflice is 
To noise abroad that Harry Monmouth fell 
Under the wrath of noble Hotspur* s sword, 

And that the king before the Douglas* rage 
fjjpopd his anointed head as low as death, 

Whxs have I rumoured throxigh the peasant towns 
Between that royal field of Shrewsbury 
And this worm-eabts hold of ragged stone, 

Where Hotspur^s jather, OmNorthwmherland, 

Lies crafty-sick. The posts come tiring on, 

'And not a man of them brings other news 
Thom they hff/M team'd of me: from Rumour's 
tongues ^ 

They bring smomh comforts false, worse than true 
wronys. [Ex.it, 
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ACT 1. 

Scene I. WarkwortltH Before NoBTjAiitBKBLAirD’s 
Castle. 

Enter Lord Baedolph. ‘• 

L. Bard, Who keeps the gate here ? ho ! 

[The Porter opens the gaJte^ 
Where is the earl ? 
Port. lATiat shall I say yon are ? 

L. Bard. ^ Tell thou the earl 

I’liat tlie Lord Bardolph doth attend him here. 
Port. His lordship is walk’d forth into the 
orchard : 

Please it your lionour knock hut at the gate, 

And he hmiseli ill answer. 

Ejiter Northumderland. ^ 

L. Bard. Here comes the earl. 

[Exit Porter. 

North. Wliat new*^, Lord Bardolph? every 
minute now 

Should he the fatlier of some stratagem 
The times are "wnld ; contention, like a horse 
I'ull ot liigh feeding, madly Imth broke loose 
And bears down all before him. 

L. Bard. Ni»hft earl, 

I bring you certain news from Shrewsbury. 

North. Good, an God will 1 
L. Bard. As good as heart can wish. 

The king is almost wounded to the death ; 

And, m the fortune of mv lord your son, 

Prince Harry slam outri^t ; and both the Blunts 
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KiirT by tbe band of Douglas ; young Princo 
Jolm ^ 

And Westmoreland and Stafford fled tbe fidd : 
And Harry Monmouth’s brawn, tbe hulk Sir John, 
prisoner to your son : 0 1 such a day, 

So fought, so follow'd, and so fairly won, 

Came not till now to dignify tbe tunes, 

•Since Cdcear’s foilunes. 

Norths How is this derived ? 

Saw you the field ? came you from Shrewsbury 7 
L. Bard I spake w itb one, my lord, that came 
from thence ; 

A gentleman wdl 1 red and of good name, 

Tlj.it freely render’d me these nows for true. 

Koith. Here conies my servant Travers, whom 
1 sent 

On Tuesday last to listen after ncivs. 

9 . Bard, My lord, I over-rode liira on the way j 
And he is furnish’d wuth no certainties 
More than he haply may retail from me. 

Enter Travers. 

North. Now, Travers, what good tidings «onie 
with you 7 

Tra. My lord, Sir John Umfrevile turn’d me 
bade 

With joynil tidings ; and, being lietter horsed, 
Out-I^e me. After him camo Kpurring hard 
A gentleman, almost forspent with speed. 

That stopp'd by me to breatlie his bloodied hone. 
He ask’d the way to Chester ; and of him 
I did demand what ne^s from Shrewsboiy. 

He told me that rebdliou liad ill luck, 
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And that young Harry Percy’s spur was colJ. 
With that he gave hia able horse thej^d, 

And bending forward struck his armed heels 
Against the panting sides of his poor jade 
ITp to the rowel-head, and startmg so, 

He seem’d m running to devour the way, 

Staying no longer question. 

NorUi Ha 1 Again : 

Said ho .'^ounjg Harry Pereas spur w'as cold ? 

Ol Hotspur, Coldspur ? that rebellion 
Hod mot ill luck ? 

L. Bard, My lord, I ’ll tell yon what ; 

I f my young lord your son have not the day, 
lT|X)n mine lionour, for a silken point 
1 ’ll give my barony : never talk of it. 

North Why sliould that gentleman that rode 
by Travers 

Give them such msbinces of loss ? % 

L.Bard. MTio,he? 

He was some hilding fellow that had stolen 
'I'he horse he rode on, and, upon iny Lfe, 

Spoke at a venture. Look ! here comes more news. 

• Enter Morton. 

North, Yea, this man’s brow, like to a title-leaf, 
Foretells the nature ot a tragic volume : 

So looks the strand whereon the imperious flood 
Hath loft a witness’d usurpation. * 

Sdv, Morton, didst thou come from Shrewsbury 1 
Mor. I ran from Shrewsbury, my noble lord, 
Where hateful death put on his ugliest mask 
To fright our party. 

Noiih, ilow do^ my son and brother ? 
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'jLiiou tremblest, and U\c wliitenen m thy cheek 
Is apter tha^thy tongue to tell th^ errand. 

Even such a man, so faint, so spiritless, 

So dull, so dead m look, so woe-begone, 

I^rew Priam’s curtain 111 the dead of night, 

And would have told him lialf his Troy was 
burn’d ; 

♦But Priam found the fire ere he his ton™, 

And 1 my Percv’s death ere thou reportat it. 

This thou i^ould’st sa}, * i"our son did thus and 
thus ; 

Your brother thus ; so fought the noble Doughis ’ ; 
Stopping niy OTeedy ear with their bold deeds 
But m the end, to stop mine ear mdecd. 

Thou hast a sigh to blow aivay tlus praise, 

Ending with ‘Brother, son, and all aie dead ’ 

Mot. Douglas is living, and }our brother, jet , 
BiilWor my loid youi sou,— 

Korih Wliy, he is dead. 

S( e >\hat a read} tongue suspicion liath I 
He that but fears tlie thing he jvould not know 
Hath by instinct knowlerlge from others’ eyes 
That what he fear’d is dianced. Yet spjak, 
Morton : 

Tell thou thy earl his divination lies, 

And I wdl take it as a sweet disgrace 
And make thee 1 ich for doing me such wrong. 

Mot. You are too great to be by me gainsaid ; 
Your spirit is too true, your fears too ceitain. 
JflcTUi. Tet, for all this, say not that Percy’s 
dead. 

I sec £ strange confession in thine eye : 

TWq shake&t thy head,%nd hold’st it f^r or sin 
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To fipoak a tratK If he be slain, sav so ; 

The tongue offends not that reports jps death ; 
And he doth sin that doth belie the aead, 

Not he which aiiye the dead is not alive. 

Yet the tirat bnnger of unwdcoxne news 
Hath but a losing ofiice, and his tongue 
Sounds ever after as a sullen bell, 

Remeuibor’d kuolling a de]r>arting friend. 

A. Bard. 1 cannot think, my lord, your son is 
dead. 

Mot. I am sorry I should force you to behove 
That wlueh 1 woiild to heaven 1 h^ not st'eii , 
Hut thesi^ mine eyes saw him in bloody state, 
llendenng fouit quittance, iveaned and out> 
breaUied, 

To Harry MouinouLli; ^^ho^ie swift wrath beat 
down 

Tlie novel -dmn tod Peuy to the earth, 
h’rom whence with lilc he i)«‘ver more sprung up. 
In few', his death, wliose spirit lent a lire 
Even to Uie dullest peasant in Iils camp. 

Being bruited once, took fire and heat awiiy 
Pi'oiri the l)est-temper’d courage m his troops ; 

For from his metal was liis ]vuty steel’d ; 

Which once in huii abaUnl, all the rest 
Turn’d on themselves, bkc dull and he^y lead : 
Ajid as the thing that ’s heavy in itsdf, * 

Upon enforcement flies writh greatest speed. 

So did our men, heavy m Hotspur’s less. 

Lend to this weight such lightness with their fear 
That arrows fled not swuftcr toward their aim 
Tlian did oi# soldiers, amimg at their safety. 

Fly from tl\e field, ^him was that noble 
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■Worcester 

Too soon ta’^ prisoner ; and diat furious Scot, 
The bloody £k)uglai^ whose well-labounng sword 
Had three times slain the appearance of the king, 
’Qan Tail his stomach, and aid grace the shame 
Of those that turn’d their backs, and in his flight, 
Stumbling m fear, was took. The sum of all 
•Is that the king liath won, and hath sent out 
A speedy power to encounter you, my lord, 

Under the conduct of ynung Ijancaster 
And Westmoreland. This is the news at full. 
^ojiL For tills I shall liave time enough to 
’ mourn. 

In poison tiiere is physic ; and these news, 

Having been wdl, that would liave mode me sick, 
Being dek, liave in some measure made me well : 
And as the wretch, w^hose fever-wcaken’d jomts, 
Lilft sti-engthless hinges, buckle under life, 
Impatient of his fit, breaks like a fire 
Out of his keeper’s arms, even so my hmbs, 
■WcakeiiVl witn gnef, being now enraged with 
grief, 

Are tlince tlicmselves. Hence, therefore,^ thou 
nice crutch ! 

A scaly gauntlet now with joints of steel ** 

Must gWe tins hand : and hence, thou sickly 
quoS 1 

Thou art a guard too wanton for the head 
Which prmces, flcish’d witli conquest, aim to {lit. 
Now him my brows with iron ; and approach 
The ragged'st hour that time a^ spite we bring 
To frown upon the enraged Northumberland ! 

Let heaven ki£S earth f now let nbt Nature’s hand 
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Keep tlio wild fl(xxi confined ! let order die 
And let this world no longer be a eta^ 

To feed contention in a lingering act* 

But let one spirit of the first-born Cain 
Reim in all bosoms, tliat, each heart being set 
On uloody courses, the rude scene may end, 

And darkness be the burier of the dead ! 

Tra. This strained passion doth you wrong, iny^ 
lord. 

L. Bard, Sweet earl, divorce not wisdom from 
your honour. 

A/or. The lives of all your loving complices 
Lean on your hcallh ; the which if you give o’er 
To stormy ]iassion must perforce decay. 

You cast the event of war, my noble lord, 

And summ’d the account of chance, betore you 
said 

* Let us make head.’ It ^^as your jircsiirmisec 
That in the dole of blows your son might drop ; 
You knew he walk’d o’er perils, on an edge, 

More likely to fall in than to get o’er ; 

You were advised his flesh was capable 
Of ^ipunds and scars, and that his forward spirit 
Would lift him where most trade ot danger 
ranged • 

Yet did you say ‘ Go forth ’ ; and none of this, 
Tliough strongly apprehended, could refavrain 
The sUff-bonie action : what hath then befallen, 

Or what hath this bold enterprise brought forth, 
More than that being which was like to be ? 

L. Bard, We all that are engaged to this loss 
Knew tliat we ventured on such dangerous seas 
Tliat if we wrdhght our lue ’t ten to one ; 
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And yet we venture^ for the gam proiXMed 
Choked the ^pect of likely peril feard ; 

And since we are overset, venture again. 

Come, we will all put forth, body and goods. 
J/lor. T IS more than time : and, my most noble 
lord, 

I hear for certain, and do apeak the truth, 

•The gentle Archbishop of York is up 
With well-appointed jiowers : he is a man 
Who with a aouble surety binds his followers. 

My lord your son had only but the corpse. 

But shadows and the shows of men, to light ; 

For that same \\ ')rd, rebellion, did divide 
The action of their bodies from their souls ; 

And they did hght with queasiness, constrainVl, 
As men drink potions, that their weapons only 
Seem’d on our side: but, for their spirits and 
%oul8. 

This wora, rebellion, it had froze them up, 

As ftsh are in a pond. But now the bishop 
Turns insurrection to religion • 

Supposed sincere and holy in his thoughts, 

He *8 followed both with body and with mmd^ 
And doth enlarge his rising with the blood 
Of fair King Ricliard, scraped from Pomfrct 
Btoiie^ ; 

Derives from heaven his auarrel and his cause ; 
Tells them he doth bestride a bleeding land, 
Gasping for life under great Bulingbroke ; 

Ana more and less do Hock to follow him. 

North. 1 knew of this before; but^ to speak 
truth, 

This present grief had wiped it from my mind. 

V. h 
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Go in with me ; and counsel every man 
Tlie aptest war for safety and roven^ : 

Get poets ana letters, and make^fnends with 
speed : 

Ncnrer so few, nor never yet more need. [IktewQt. 

Scene II. London, A Street, 

Enter Sir John FaTjSTaff, with his Page * 
hearing his sioord and buckler, 

Fal. Sirrah, you giant, wliat says the doctor to 
my water 1 

Page. He said, sir, the water itself was a good 
healthy water ; but for the party that owed it, he 
might liave more diseases tlian he knew for. 

Fal, Men of all sorts take a pride to mrd at me : 
the brain of this fool ish-coin pounded clay, man, is 
not able to invent any thing that tends to lau^ter, 
more than I invent or is invented on me : I am 
not only witty in myself, but the cause tliat wit is 
in other men. I do hcie walk before thee like a 
sow that hath overwhelmed all her litter but one. 
If tke prmcc put thee into my service for any 
other reason tlum to set me off, why then 1 liave 
no judgement. Thou ^whoreson mandrake, thou 
art fitter to be worn in my cap than to jvait at mv 
heels. 1 was never maimed with an * agate till 
now ; but I will set you neither in gold nor silver, 
but in vile apparel, and send you back again to 
your master, for a jewel ; the juvenal, the prinoe 
your master, whose chin is not yet fiedged. I will 
sooner have a beard grow^m the palm of my hand 
than he shall get one on his cb^k ; and yet ha 
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will not fitiek to say hia face is a £ace-royal : God 
may finish i^when he will, not a hair amiss 
yet : lie may keep it still os a face-royal, for a 
barber sliall never earn siimcnce out of it ; and 
y%t he ’ll ]^e crowing as if he had writ man ever 
since his father was a liachelor. He may keep 
his o\\Ti grace, but lie *a almost out of mine, I can 
CLssure him. Wliat said Miwter Dombledon about 
the satin ior my short cloak and my slops ? 

Page Tie said, sir, vou should procure him 
better assurance tlian bardolph ; he would not 
•take his bond and yours : he liked not the secu- 
rity. 

Fal. Let him be damned like the glutton 1 
pray God his tongue lie hotter 1 A whoreson 
Acfutophel ! a rascally yea-forsooth knave ! to bear 
a gentleman in liaud, and then stand upon secu- 
rity. The whoreson smooth-pates do now wear 
nothing but high shoes, and bunches of keys at 
their girdles ; and if a man is through with them 
in honest taking np, then they must stand upon 
seennty. I had as lief they would put ratsbane 
in my mouth as offer to stop it with securit/. ^ I 
looked a* should have sent me two-and-twen^ 
yards of satin, as 1 am a true knight, and he sends 
me eecuntf. Well, he may sleep in security; 
for he liath the horn of abundance, and the light- 
ly^ of his wife shines through it : and yet can 
not he see, though he have his own lantern to 
light him. Where ’s Bardolph ? 

Page. He’s gone into Smithfield to buy your 
worship a horse. • 

Fal. 1 bought him in Paul’s, and he’ll buy me 



20 SECOND PART OP K. HENRY IV. [ACT l. 

i 

a horse in Smithfield : an I could get me but a 
wife in the stews, 1 were uianAe(^« horsed, and 
wived. 

Enter the Lord Chief Justice and Servant. 

Page. Sir, here conies the nobleman that com- 
iiutted the prince for striking him about £ar- 
dolpk c 

Fal. Wait close ; I will not see him. 

Ch. Just. What *8 he that goes there ? 

Serv. FalstalF, an ^t phase your lordship. 

Ch. Just. He that was in question for the 
lobbery ? 

Serv. He, my lord; but he hath since done 
good service at Shrewsbury, and, as I hear, is now 
gouig wuth some charge to the Lord John of Lan- 
caster. 

Ch. Just. What! to York? Call him '^back 
again. 

Serv. Sir John Falstaff ! 

Fal, B(w, tell him I am deaf. 

Page, i ou must speak louder, my master is 
deaf. 

Ch. Ju'd. I am sure he is, to the hearing of any 
thinn good. Go, pluck him by the elbow ; I must 
speaK until him. 

Serv. Sir John ! 

Fal. Wliat ! a young knave, and beg ! la them 
not wars ? is there not employment ? doth not tfie 
king lack subjects? do not the rebels want 
soldiers ? Though it be a shame to be on any 
tide but one, it is worse shame to beg than to bs 
' on the worst side, were it worse than the name of 
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rebellion can tell how to make it, 

Serv, You<nistake me, sir. 

Fal, Wliy, air, did I say you were an honest 
man 7 setting my knighthoM and my soldierahix) 
aside, I had lied in my tlu‘oat if I had said bo. 

Serv. I pray you, sir, tlien set your knighthood 
and your soldiership aside, and give me leave to 
•tell you you lie in your throat if you say I am 
any other than an lionest man. 

Fal. I give thoc leave to tell me so I I lay 
aside tliat which grows to me ! If thou gettest 
any lea\ e of me, hang me : if thou takest leave, 
thou woit bettt'r he hanged. You hunt-counter : 
hence 1 avaunt ' 

Serv. Sir, my loid would speak with you. 

Ch. Just. Sir John FalstafF, a word with you. 

Ff^l. My good lord ! Ood give your loidship 
good time of day. 1 am glad to see your lordship 
abroad ; 1 heaid say your lordship was sick : 1 
hope your lordship goes abroad by advice. Your 
loi^hip, though not clean jiast your youth, hath 
yet some smack of age in you, some relish oj the 
saltness of time; and I most humbly beseech your 
lordship to liave a reverent care of your health. , 

Ck. Just. Sir John, I sent for you before your 
expeditioi»to Slirewsbury. 

Fal. An’t ple;ise your lordship, I hear his 
majesty is relumed with some cliscomfort from 
Wales. 

. Ch, Just. I talk not of his majesty. You would 
not come when I seut for you. 

Fal. And 1 hear, moreover, his highness is 
l^en into this some whoreson apoplexy. 
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Ch. JuBt. Well, God mend liim 1 I pray you, 
let me sp^k with you. 9 

FaL This apoplexy is, as I take it, a kind of 
lethargy, an’t pieaKO your lordship; a kind of 
sleenmg in the blood, a whoreson tuiglmg. 

uh. Just. What tell you me of it ? be it as it is. 

FdL It hath its origmal from much gnet, Iroin 
study and perturbation of the brain. 1 have read* 
the cause of lus etfects m Galen : it is a kind of 
deafness. 

Ch. Just. I think you are fallen into the disease, 
for you hear not what I say to >ou. 

i*al. Very well, my lord, very well rather, 
an *t please you. it is the disease of not hsU^umg, 
the malady of not markmg, that I am tioubled 
withal 

Ch, Just To punish you by tlie heels \>^ul(l 
amend the attention of your eai*s; and I care not 
if I do lieconie your physician. 

FaL I am os poor as Job, my lord, but not so 
patient: your lordship may minister the potion 
of ii^prisanment to me in respect of poverty ; but 
how f should be your patient to lollow your pre- 
scriptions, the wise may make some dram of a 
scruple, or indeed a scruiile itself, 

Ch.Just. I sent for you, when there W’ere 
matters against you lor your life, to come apeak 
with m& 

Fal, As T w’Qs then advised by my learned 
counsel in the laws of this land-service, I did not. 
come. 

Ch, Just, Well, the truth is, Sir John, you live 
in great infamy. 



sc a.] SECOND PART OF JC. HENRY IV. 93 


FaK He that buckles him in my bdt cannot 
live in less. _ 

Oh. Jtut. Wur means are very slender, and your 
waste is great. 

/W. I would it were otherwise : I would my 
means were greatei* and my waist slenderer. 

Ch. Just. You have misled the youthful prince. 
• Fal. The young prince hath misled me ; 1 am 
the fellow with the great belly, and he my dog. 

Ch^Just. Well, I am loath to gall a new-healed 
w’ound : your day^s service at Shrewsbury hath a 
little gilded over your mght’s exploit ou Gadahill . 
you may thank the unquiet time for your quiet 
o^er-posting thaw action. 

Fal. My lord ! 

Ch. Just. But since all is well, keep it so : wake 
not a sleeping wolf. 

FSI. To wake a wolf is as bad as to smell a fox. 

Ch. Just. What ! you are os a candle, the better 
part burnt out. 

Fal. A wos&ail candle, my lord ; all tallow : if 
I did say of wax, my growth would approve the 
truth. • 

Ch. Jxut. There is not a white hair on your face 
but ^ould have lus effect of gravity. * 

Fal, Hi| effect of gravy, gravy, gravy. 

Ch. Just! You follow the young prince up and 
down, like his ill aii^l 

FaL Not so, my lord ; your ill angel is lights 
but 1 hope he tliat loo^ upon me will take mo 
without weighing ; and yet, m some respecta I 
grant, 1 cannot ^ ; I cannot tell. Virtue is of so 
fittle regard in uiese cosEbrmonger times that true 
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valonr is turned bear-herd : pregnancy is made a 
tapster, and hath his quick wit wast^ in giving 
reckonings ; all the other gifts appezfSnent to man, 
as the malice of this age shapes tiiem, are not worth 


.as the malice of this age shapes them, are not worth 
a gooseberry. You that are old consider not tjie 
capacities of us tliat are voung ; you do measure 
the heat of our livers \nth the bitterness of your 

f Jb; and we that are in the vawaid of our youth^ 
must confess, are wags too. 

Ch Jiist Do you set down your name in the 
scroll of youth, that are written down old with all 
the characters of age ? Ila\ e you not a moist eye, 
a dry liand, a yellow clicek, a wliite l)c*ard, a 
decreasing leg, au increasing Indly ? Is not your 
voice broken, your wind short, your chin double, 
your w it single, and every part about you blasted 
with antiquity, and will you yet call yom’self 
young? hV,*fie, fie, Sir John I ^ 

Fal. My loid, I was lx)vn about three of the 
clock m the afternoon, with a m lute head, and 
sometliing a round Ixjlly. For my voice, I have 
lost it with hollaing and singing of anthems. To 
approve my youth turther, I wdl not • the truth 
18 1 am only old lu judgement and understanding; 
and he that will caper w'lth me for a thousan(l 
marks, let him lend me the money, a^l have at 
him 1 For the box o’ the ear that tlie prince gave 
you, he gave it hke a rude prince, and you took it 
hke a sensible lord. 1 have checked mm for it^ 


and the young lion repents ; marry, not in ashes 
and sackcloth, but m new silk and old sack. 

C7t. JtisL Well, God s^d the prince a better 
oompamon 1 



sc a.] SECOND PART OF AT, HENRY IV. as 

FaL God send tlic conip^on a better prince 1 
I cannot nd my hands of him. 

iCk, Just. Well, the king hath severed you and 
Prince Harry. I hear you are ^ing with Lord 
Jqhu of Lancaster a^amt^t the archbishop and the 
Earl of Northumberland. 

Fal, Yea ; I thank your pretty sweet wit for it. 
JBut look you pray, all you that kiss my latly 
Peace at home, that our armies join not in a hot 
day ; for, by the Lord, I take but two shirts out 
with me, and 1 mean not to sweat extraordinarily : 
if It be a hot day, and I brandish any thing but a 
bottle, I would I might never spit white again. 
There is not a aaiigerous action can peep out his 
head but I am thrust upon it. Well, I cannot 
last ever. But it was aiway yet the trick ot our 
En^ish nation, if they liave a good thing, to make 
it too common. If ye will needs say 1 arn an old 
man, you should give me rest. I would to Qod 
my name i\ere not so terrible to the enemy as it 
is ; I were better to lie eaten to death with rust 
than to be scoured to nothing with perpetual 
motion. • 

Oh. Jud. Well, be honest, be honest; and God 
'bless your expedition I 

F(U. W^l 3'our lordship lend me a thousand 
pound to iurnish me forth ? 

Ch. Jmt. Not a penny ; not a jjenny ; you are 
too impatient to bear crosses, ^are you well : 
commend me to my cousin Westmoreland. 

[Exeunt Chief Justice and Servants 
Fal. If I do, hllip me with a three-man beetle. 
A man can no more se^Arate age and covetousness 
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than a’ can part young limbs and lechery; but 
the gout galls the one, and the pox pinches the 
other, and so both the degrees prevftit my curses. 
Boy 1 

rage. Sir 1 

FaX, What money is in my purse 1 

Page, Seven groats and twoiKiiice. 

Fal, 1 can get no remedy a^inst this consump- 
tion of the ])urs 0 : borrowing only Imgors and 
lingers it out, but the disease is mcurable. Go 
bear this letter to my Lord of Lancaster ; this to 
the prmce ; thib t-o the Earl of Westmoreland ; 
and this to old Mistress Ursula, whom I have 
weekly sworn to marry since 1 perceived the first 
white hair on iny clan. About it ; you Icnow 
where to find me. [Fxit Pa^. 

A po.x of tins gout • or, a gout of this j»ox ! for^e 
one or the other plays the rogue wiUi my gi^t 
toe. *T Is no matter li I do halt ; I ha\ e the wars 
for my colour, and my pension aliall Sv*em the 
more rcaaouable. A good wit will make use of 
any thing ; I will turn diseases to commodity. 

[Exit, 

ScEXE III. York, A Room in the Ardibisliop^s 
Palace, 

Enter the Archbisliop of Yore, the Lords 
Hastinos, Mowbray, and B.tnnoiipn. 

Arch. Thus have you heard our cause and 
known our means ; 

And, m j most noble fnen£, 1 pray you all, 
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Speak plaiikly your opmioDS of our hopea : 

Aid first, lord marshal, what say you to it 1 
Afov^. I well allow tlie occbaiou of our arms ; 
But gladly would be better satisfied 
H«v m our means we should advance ourselves 
To look with forehead bold and big enough 
Upon the power and puissance of the king. 

• ifost. Our piesent iiiubters grow upon tlio filo 
To hve-and-twenty thousand men of choice \ 

And our supplies live largely lu the hope 
Of great NorlhumberLiiid, whose bosom bums 
"With an incensed tire of injiinea. 

L, Bard. The question then, Lord Hostings, 
staudeth thu.» 

Whether our nrcseiit five-and -twenty thoiiaind 
hold up tiead without NortliuiuberlainL 
H(^. "With him, we may. 

L.Bard. Ay, marry, there’s the point : 

But if without him we be thought too feeble, 

My judgement is, we should not step too far 
Till we had his assistance by the liand , 

For in a theme so bloody-fatxid os this. 

Conjecture, expectation, and surmise 
Of aids iDcertam shouhi not be admitted. 

Arch. ’Tis very true, Lord Jiardolph; fotf* 
mdeeito 

It was young Hotspur’s case at Shrewsbury 
L, Bard, it was, my loid ; who lined iuiuself 
with hojfe, 

Fating the air on promise of supply, 

Flattering himself with project of a power 
Much smaller than the s^nallest of Ins thoughts ; 
And so, with gi*eat imagination 
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Proper to madmen, led his powers to death, 

Ancl winking leap’d into destruction. 

Hast. But, by your leave, it never yet did hurt 
To lay down litelihoods and forms of hope. 

L Bard. Yes, if tins present quality of war, • 
Indeed the instant action, a (»iuse on foot, 

Lives so in hojie, as in an early spring 
We see the apjieanng buds ; which to prove fruit/ 
Hope gives not so much warrant as dei>i)air 
That frosts will bite them. When we mean to 
build, 

We first survey the plot, then draw the moilel ; 
And when we see the figure of the house, 

Then must w’c rate the cost of the erection ; 

Which if w^e find outweighs ability, 

What do we then but draw anew Ihc model 
In few'er offices, or at hint desist ^ 

To build at all ? Much more, in this great worli, 
Which 18 almost to pluck a kingdom dow’ii 
And set another uj), should w'c survey 
The plot of situation and the model, 

Consent upon a suie foundation, 

Queslion surveyors, know our own estit^, 

How able such a work to undeigo, 

To weigh against his opposite ; or else 
We fortify in papier and in figures. 

Using the names of men instead of men ; 

Like one that draw's tlie model of a house 
Beyond his powder to build it ; who, half through. 
Gives o’er and leaves his part<created cost 
A naked subject to the weeping clouds. 

And waste for churlish wrinter’s tyranny. 

Hast, Grant that our liopes, yet likely of &ir 
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birth, 

Should be 8til]>born, and tliat we now posBeas’d 
The utmost ftian of expectation, 

I think we are a body strong enough, 

Hyen as we are, to e(iual with the king. 

L. iiard. Wliat ! is the king but live-and-twenty 
thousand ? 

• Host. To us no more ; nay, not so much, Lord 
Bardolpli : 

For his divisions, as the times do brawl, 

Are in three heads : one power against the French, 
And one against Glendower ; perforce a third 
Mhst take up us : so is the iintirm king 
In three dividc»\ and his coffers sound 
With hollow poverty and emptiness. 

Arch, Tliat he should draw his several strengths 
together 

An<f come against us m full puissance, 

Need not be dieadcd. 

Razi, If he should do so, 

He leaves his back unarm’d, the French and 
Welsh 

Baying him at the heels ; never fear that. » 
jL. Bard^ Who is it like should lead his forces 
liither ? 

Hast. The Duke of Lancaster and Westmore> 
land ; 

Against the Welsh, himself and Harry Monmouth; 
But who IS substituted ’gainst the French 
I have no certain notice. 

Arch. Let us on, 

And public the occasion of our arms. 

The comnionwealih is Sick of their own choice ; 
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Their over-greedv lore hath surfeited. 

An habitation girldy and unsure 

Hath he that budd'oth on the vulgntf heart. 

0 thou fond many I with what loud applause 
Didst thou beat lieaven with blessing Bolingbroke 
Before he was ^\hat thou would’st have him be : 
And being now tniniuM in thine own dcsire.% 
Thou, beastly feeder, art so full of him 
That thou provohost thyself to cast him up. 

So, 80 , thou common dog, didst thou disgorge 
Thy glutton hoeom of the royal Ricliard ; 

And now thou wonld’st eat thy dead vomit up, 
And howrat to find it. AYhat tniet is in these 
times 1 

They that, when Richard lived, would have him 
die, 

Are now become enamour’d on his grave : 

Thou, tliat tlirew’st dust iinon Ins goodly heao, 
When through proud Lonaon he came sighing on 
After the admired heels of Bolinghroke, 

Cri’st now, * 0 earth 1 yield us that king again, 
And take thou this ’ 0 thoughts of men accurst ! 
Past sand to come seems best; things present 
worst, * 

Mowb. Shall we go diaw our numl^crs and set 
on? 

Hast. We arc tune’s suojccte, and tune bids be 
gone. [Exeunt, 


ACT IL 

ScsNiE I. London. A Street. 
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jjfnttfr iiistress Quickly, Fang, and hdt Boy, vnffi 
her; and Snarb folltyufing. 

Quick. MoaSr Faug, have you entered the 
action? 

Fang. It is entered. 

Quick. AVliere’e yonr yeoman? Is*t a lusty 
yeoman ? will a’ stand to ’t ? 

• Fang. Sirrah, where’s Snare? 

Quick. O Lord, ay 1 good Master Snare. 

Snare. Here, here. 

Fang Snare, we uinst arrest Sir John Falstaff. 

Quick. Yea, r^ood Master Snare ; 1 have entered 
him and all. 

Snare. It may chance cost some of U8 our lives, 
for he will stab. 

Quick, Alas the dayl take heed of him: ho 
fitabV^ed me m mine own house, and that most 
beastly. In good faitli, he cares not wliat mischief 
he doth if his weapon be out : lie will foin like 
any devil ; he will spare neither man, woman, nor 
child. 

Fang. If I can close with him I care not for his 
thrust. * ,, 

Quick. No, nor I neither: I’ll be at your 
elbow. 

Fang. A.i I but fist him once ; an a’ come but 
. within my vice, — 

^uick. 1 am undone with his going ; I warrant 
you, he ’s an mfinitive thing upon my score. Good 
Master Fang, hold him sure ; good Master Snare, 
let him not \cape. A* comes contmuantly to Pie- 
comer — saving your manhoods — to buy a saddle ; 
and ha *a indit^ to dinner to the Lubbefs-head in ' 
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Lximbert-street, to Master Smooth’s the sftkmah : 
I pray ve, since my exion is entered^ and my case 
so openly known to the world, let^hiin be brought 
in to his answer. A hundred mark is a long one 
for a poor lone woman to bear; and I have borne, 
and borne, and lj(une; and have been fuhbed 
off, and fubl:>ed off, and fubbed off, from this 
day to that day, tliat it is a shame to be thought 
on. Ihore is no honesty in such dealing ; unlels 
a woman should be made an ass, and a l^ast, to 
bear every knave’s w'rong. Yonder he come^; 
and that arrant malmsey-nose knave, Bardolph. 
Mith him. Do your offices, do your offices 
Master Fang and Master Snare, do me, do me, 
do me your offices. 

Enter Sir John Falstaff, Page, and Bvrdolph. 

Fal How now 1 whose mare’s dead? vliat’s 
the matter ? 

Fang. Sir John, I arrest you at the suit of 
Mistress Quickly. 

Fal. Away, varlets ! Draw, Bardolph : cut me 
off^tlie villain’s head ; throw the quean m the 
channel. 

Quti'Jc Throw me in the channel I I ’ll throw 
thee m the cliannel. Wilt thou ? wnlt thou ? thon 
bastardly rogue I Munler, murder ! Ah 1 thou 
honeysuckle villain ! wilt thou kill Qod’s officers 
and "the king’s ? Ah ! thou honey-seed ro^e I 
thou art a honcy-sced, a man-qucller, and a 
woman-queller. 

FaL Keep them off, Bardolph. 

Fang. A rescue ! a rescue ! 
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Good people, bring a rescue or two. 
Thou wo% wo*t thou? thou w'o% wo*t ta? do, 
do, thou rogu^ do, thou hemp-seed ! 

Fal. Away, you scullion ? you rampaliiau 1 you 
fustilarian ! 1 ’ll tickle your catostropne. 

EvJter the Lord Chief Justice, attended. 

, Ch. Just. Wliat lb the matter ? keep the j^eaco 
liere, ho ’ 

Quick. Go«xl my lord, be good to me 1 I l>e- 
seech you, stand to me ! 

Ch. Just. How now. Sir John 1 wliat 1 are you 
brawlmg liere 1 

Doth this 1 cc .iie your place, your time and busi- 
ness? 

You should liavc been well on your way to Yorlc. 
Stand fiom him, fellow . wherefore liang’st upon 
fern ? 

Quick. 0 my most worshipful lord, an ’t please 
vour grace, 1 am a jKXir v iciow ot Eastcheap, and 
ho is anested at my suit. 

Ch. Just. For what sum ? 

Quick. It IS more than for some, my lorcU; it 
is for all, all I have. He hath eaten me out of 
liuusc and home ; lie liath put all my substai^ce 
into that f^ belly of his * but 1 will have some 
of it out agam, or I will ride thc^ o’ nights like 
the mare. 

Fal. 1 think I am as like to nde the mare if 1 
have any vantage of ground to get up. 

Ch. Just. How comes tiMiis, Sir John ? Fie 1 w^bat 
man of good temper vrould endure this tempest of 
exdamation ? Are you ifbt ashamed to enforce a 
V. t ” 0 
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4 » 

poor widow to so rougli a course to come by her 
own? 

FoX^ What ia the grosB 8Uic>» Uiat I owe 
thee ? 

Quick. Marry, if thou wert on honest man, thy- 
sdf and the money too. Tliou didst sweiir to "mo 
upon a jiarcel-gilt goblet, Bitting m my Dolphui- 
chamber, at the round table, by a sea -coal lirc^ 
upon Wednesday in WTieeson week, when the 
prince broke thy head for liking lus father to a 
bingmg-inan of tVindaor, thou didst aw*‘ar to me 
then, as I was washing thy wound, to marry me 
and make me my lady thy wofe. Camst thou 
deny it ? Did not goodwife Keech, the butcher’s 
wife, come in then and call me gossip Quickly ? 
coining m to Ixirrow a moss of vinegar ; telling 
ns she had a good dish of jirawns ; wheieby thou 
didst dtjsire to eat some, \^iieiehy I told thee they 
were ill for a green wound ? And didst thoii noi, 
when die was gone do>Mi stairs, desire me to lie no 
more so familiarity with such jKX)r people ; saying 
tliat ere long they should call me mo^Jam ? Anci 
dids^ thou not kiss me and bid me fetch thee 
tbiity diilhngB? I put thee now to thy book- 
oath : deny it if thou canst. 

Fal. My lord, tliLs is a pour mad sod ; and she 
says up and dpwn the town that her Sdest son is 
like you. She hath been in good case, and the 
truth is, povei^ liatli distracted her. But for 
these foolish omoers, I beseech you 1 may have 
redress against them. 

Ch. Just. Sir John, Sir John, I am well ac- 
qiuintcd wiili your inoniler of wrenching the true 
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catiBe the false way. It is not a oQnhdent brow, 
jior the throng of words that come with such moi'a 
than impudeiAsaucinesii frdm you, can tlintst ina 
from a level consideration ; you have, as it aupeSiii 
to jiie, practised ii^xin the casy-yielaing spirit 01 
this ^^omaii, and made her serve your uses both 
in purse and person. 

• Quick Yea, in troth, my lord. 

Ch Jmt, I^nthcc, peace Pay her the debt you 
owe her, and unjiay the villanv you liave done 
lier the one you may do mth sterling monej, 
and the other with current repentance. 

Fal My lord, I will not undergo this Fnenp 
without icpl} You call honoumble boldness 
iinnudent sam mess if a man wiU make co irt’sy 
ana say noLhuig, he is vutnous No, my loid, 
niy l|^iiible duty lemcmbered, I will not be }ouf 
suitor I say to you, I do desire deliverance trom 
these officers, being upon liasty employment in the 
kii^s affairs 

Ui, Just You speak as havmg power to do 
wrong: but answer in the effect of jour re pi la 
taon, and satisfy the poor woman. 

FaL Come hithci, hostess. 

Enter GoWEu 

Ch, Just Now, blaster Qower ^ what news? 

Gou The king, my lord, and Harry Prince of 
Wales 

Are near at hand * the rest the paper teUsb 

Fal, As I am a gentleij^an. 

, QiMcfc. Nay, you said so before. 
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Fal. Aj 9 I am a gentleman. Come, no morj 
words of it. 

Quick, By this heavenly grounditl tread on, I 
must be fam to i)awn )>oth my plate and the 
tapestry of my dinmg-chambers 

Fal. Qlaases, glasses, is the only drinking and 
for thy walls, a pretty slight drollery, the story 
of the Prodigal, or the German hunting in watei - 
work, 18 worth a thousand of these bedliangings 
and these fly-bitton tapestries Let it be ten 
jxmud it thou canst Come, an ’t were not for thy 
humours, there ’s not a better wench m Eimland 
Go, wash tliy face, and draw thy action. Come, 
thou must not Ik* in this humour with me. Dost 
not know me ? Come, conic, I know thou wast set 
on to this 

Quick. Prithee, Sir John, let it be but twenty 
nobles : i’ faith, 1 am loth to j)awn iiiy plaV-, so 
God save me, la ’ 

Fal. L'*t It alone ; I ’ll make other shift • you’ll 
be a fool still. 

Quick Well, you shall have it, though I pawn 
my ^own. 1 hojxi you’ll come to suiiper. 
You’ll pay me altogether? 

Fal. Will I live? [To B\ri)OLIMI.] Go, with 
her, with her ; hook on, hook on. 

Quick. "Will you liave Doll Tearsluci in^t you 
at supper ? 

Fal. No more w’ords ; let’s have her. 

[Exourd Mistress Quickly, Bardolpr, 
Officers^ and Page. 

Ch. Just. I have heard better newa 

Fal. What ’a the new 8 ,*iny good lord ? 
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Qk, Ju8t, Wlicrc lay the king Inat night 1 

OoiJD, At liasuigatoke, my loiu. 

Fal. 1 ho^ m V lord, all 's well : what is tlje 
news, my lora ? 

/7i. Ju^t Come ull hia forces back 1 

Gaw. No; tiftecu hundred foot, five hundred 
horse, 

%Are maich’d up to my Ijord of Lancaster, 

Against Northumbeiland and the archbishop. 

Fal. Comes the king Ijack from Wales, my 
noble lord ? 

Ch. Just. You sliall have letters of me presently. 
Come, go alonff with me, good Master Gower. 

Fal. Myloidl 

Oh. Just. What *8 the matter 1 

Fal. Master Gower, eliull I entreat you with' 
me ^ dimier ? 

Gow. I must wait upon my good lord here ; I 
tliank you, gfxxl Sir John. 

Ch. Jad. Sir John, you loiter here too long, 
being you arc to take soldiers up in counties ae 
you go. 

Fal. Will you sup with me, Master Qowef ? 

Ch. Just. What foolish master taught you these 
manners, Sir John ? 

Fal. leister Oowor, if they become me not, he 
was a fool that taught them me. This is the 
eight fencing grace, my lord ; tap for tap, and so 
part fair. 

Ch. Just. Now the Lord lighten thee 1 thou art 
a great fool [Exeunt. 
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I 

Scene II. Vm ZaiM. Another Street, 
Enter the Prince and P6inb. 

Prince Before Ood, I am exceeding weary. . 

Poine. Is it come to that ? I liad thought weari- 
ness durst not liave attached one of so higli blood. 

Prince. Faith, it does me, though it (Iiscolourc 
the com|>lexiou of my greatness to acknowledge it. 
Doth it not b1k>w vilely m me to desire small 
U*ci ? 

Poine. Wliy, a prince should not be so loosely 
studied as to remember so weak a composition. 

Prince. Belike then my appetite w.is not 
princely got ; for, by my troth, I do now re- 
iiicmlier the poor creature, small beer. But, in- 
deed, these humble considerations make me ^ut of 
love with my git*atness. Wliat a disgiaoc* is it to 
me to remem iHir thy name, or to know thy face 
to-morrow^ ! or to take note how many pair of 
Bilk stockings thou hast ; viz. these, and those 
that were thv peach-CAilourcd ones 1 or to bear the 
invcLtory o{ thy shirts ; as, one for superfluity, 
and one other for use ! But tliat tlie tenius-court- 
keeper knows better than T, for it is a low ebb 
of linen with tlieo when tliou keepestc not racket 
there ; as thou hast not done a great while, be- 
cause the rest of thy low-oountries liave made a 
shift to eat up thy holland : and God knows 
whether those tliat bawl out the rums of thy 
linen shall inherit his kingdom ; but the midwives 
say the children are not in the fault ; where- 
upon the world mcre&cs, and kmdieds are 



sc. a.] SSCOND PART OP K. HENRY tK 39 
miffhtily.stmigtlienod. 

rotm, ‘ How ill follows, after von liavo 
laltourcd bo ha|^, you should talk bo idly 1 Tell 
lue, how many good young princes would do so, 
their fathers l>eing bo sick as yours a% this time isi 

Pnnctf. Shall I tell thee one thing, Poins? 

Pmm, Yes, faitli, and let it be an excellent 
good thing. 

Prmc 4 : It shall serve among wits of no liiglier 
brei»ding than thino. 

Penm. Go to ; I stand the push of }nour ono 
thing that you will tcdl. 

Prince. Sfarry, 1 tell thee, it is not meet that I . 
should he sac, now my father is sick allM*it I 
could tell to thee, as to one it pleases me for fault 
of a better, to call my friend, 1 could be sad, and 
sad ijdoed too. 

J‘(yins. Very hardly upon surh a subject. 

Pnibce. By this hand, thru thinkest me as far 
in the devil's book as thou and Falstaff for 
oljdura^ and persistency : let the end try the 
man. But I tell thee iny heart bleeds inwardly 
that my father is so sick ; and keeping such^Tilo 
company as tliou art liath in reason token from 
me ^ ostentation of sorrow. * 

Poins. *016 reason ? 

Prince^ w’hat would’st then think of me if I 
should weep 7 

Poins, 1 would think thee a most princely 
h}’T)0crite. 

Prince, It would be crory man’s thought ; and 
thon hrt a blessed fellow to think as every man 
thinks : never a man’s tUbiight in the world keex^s 
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the roadway Ixitter than thine : every man would 
think me an hypocnte indeed. And what accites 
your nio»t worshipful thought to {kmk so 7 

Poim. Wliy, lx*cause you have been so lewd and 
so much engAffed to Falbtaff. 

Prince, And to thee. 

Poins, By this light, I am well spoke on ; I can 
hear it with mine own eais . the worst that thev 
Gin sjiy of me is that I am a second brother and 
that I am a proper fellow of my liands ; and those 
two tilings I confess 1 cannot help. By the mass, 
here comes Rirdolph. 

Enter B vrdoi rii and P.vge. 

Prince. And the boy that I gave Falstaff: a* 
had him from mo Chrustian ; and look, U the fat 
Viliam have n<-t transformed him ape. 

Hard. Qod s.ive your grace 1 

Prince And yours, most noble Bardolph. 

Hard. VFo ilu Patfe ] Come, you virtuous ass, 
you liashtul fool, must you lie blushing? where- 
Jore blush you now ? What a maidenly man-at- 
armoare you become 1 Is it such a matter to gc‘t 
a pottle-pot’s maidenhead ? 

Pa{fe. A’ calls me e’en now, ray lord, through a 
red lattice, and I could discern no mr^»of his face 
from the window : at last 1 spied his eyes, and 
methought he luul made two holes in the ale-wife*a 
new petticoat, and peeped through. 

Prince. Hath not the boy profited 7 

Bard. Away, you whoreson upright rabbity 
ai^-ay I 

Page. Away, you rascaTiy Altluea’s dream, away I 
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Prince. Instruct us, \yoy ; what dream, boy ? 

Page. Marry, my loid, AllhiBa divamed she wa^ 
delivered of a ni|i;l>rand ; and therefore I call him 
her dream. 

JPnnrr. A crown’s wortli of good interpretation. 
Tliere ’t is boy. [Gives him money. 

Potns. 0 ’ tliat thi** good blopsom could l)e kept 
Srcm cankers. Well, theic is bixpcncc to prcRcrvo 
thee. 

Hard An yon do not make him be hanged 
among you, the gallows sluill have wrong. 

Pnnrr And how doth thy master, Bardolph ? 

Bard Well, my lord. He heard ot your grace’s 
coining to town . there ’s a letter for you 

Poins Delivered with good reH]-)ect. And how 
doth the niartlernas, your master 'i 

Bofd In bodily health, sir. 

Poim ^ ^larry, the immortal part needs a 
physician ; but that moves not him : though that 
be tick, It dies not. 

Prince. I do allow this wen to be as familiar 
witn me as my dog ; and he holds his place, for 
look you how he writes. • 

Poms. [Ueads'\ John Falstaff^ knight ^ — every 
man must know that, as oft os lie has occasion to 
name himsrif ; even like those tliat are km to the 
king, for they never prick their finger but theysay 
‘There’s some of the king’s blood spilt.’ ‘How 
comes that 1’ says he that takes upon him not to 
conceive. Tlie answer is as ready as a borrower’s 
cap ; ‘ 1 am the king’s pwr cousin, sir.’ 

Prince. Nay, they wij be km to us, or they 
will fetdi it from Japhet. 'But to the letter ; 
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Poins. [Reads,] Sir Jcdm FaUlaff^ knight^ to the 
son of the ktng^ nearest h\s faihety Harry Prince of 
IValeSy greeting. Why, this is a jjirUficato. 

Prince, Peace 1 

Poins. [Itcadsl] I will imitate the konouigible 
liomamin brevity: lie sure means brevity m 
breath, short-winded. I comviend me to thesy I 
commend ihecy and I le^ave thee. Be not too famdiatr 
v'ith Poins; for he mutiises thy favours so much 
that he swears thou art to marry his sister Nell. 
Repent at idle times as thou mayest, and so 
farewell 


Thine, hy yea and no, which as much as 
to sayy as thou usest him. Jack Falstaff 
with my familiars, John icith my 
brothers and sisters, and Sir Johi^ with 
all Europe, 

Jfy lord, I’ll steep this letter in sack and make 
him eat it. 

Prince. That *8 to make him eat twenty of his 
wonjjs. But do you use me tlius, Ned 1 must I 
marry your SLitor ? 

Poms. God pend the wench no worse fortune I 
but I never said so. . 

Prince. Well, thus we play the fools with tho 
time, and the spirits of the wise sit in the clouds 
and mock us. Is your master here lu London? 

Bard. Yea, my lord. 

Prince, Where sups he ? doth the old boar feed 
in the old frank ? 

Bard. At the old placs^ my lord, in Eoatcheap. 
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Prince. 'What company ? 

Page. Epliesiana, my lord, of the old church. 

Pnnce. Sup iiny women Muth him 1 

Page, None, my lord, but old Mistress Quickly 
and Mistress Doll Tearsheet 

Prince. What jiagan may tlmt be ? 

Page. A proper geutlewomon, sir, and a kins- 
^'oman of my iriaster*a. 

Prince. Even such km as the parish heifors are 
to the town bulk Shall we steal upon them, Ned, 
at supper ? 

Poms. I am your shadow, my lord ; I ’ll follow 
you. 

Prince. Simh, 30U boy, and Eardolph; no 
word to your master that 1 am yet come to town ; 
tliere ’a for your ailence. 

Bard. I have no tongue, sir. 

Pa^. And for mine, sir, 1 will govern it 

Pnnce. Fare ye well ; go. 

[Eamint Baedolph and Pago. 
Tin's Doll Tearshect should be some rood. 

Pinne. I warrant von, as common as the way 
between Saint Allmans and London. 

Pnnce. How might w^e see Falstaff bestow 
himBelf to-nigbt in Ins true colours, and not our- • 
selves be seen ? 

Pwne. Piff on two leathern jerkins and aprons, 
and wait upon him at his table as rlrawcrs. 

Prince. From a g<xi to a bull? a heavy 
declension 1 it was Jove’s case. From a prinoe to 
a prentice ? a low transformation { that shall ha 
mine ; for in eve^ thing the purpose must weigh 
with the folly, follow ms, Ned [ExeueU. 
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SjENB III, Warkxcorih, Before Northumber- 
land’s CastU, 

Enter Northumberland, La^lf^oRTHUMCUR- 
LAND, and Lady Percy. 

North. I pray thee, loving wife and gentle 
daugliU*! , 

Give even way unto my rough afhiirs : 

Put not you on the VLs.ige ol the times, 

And be like them to Percy troublesome. 

Lady N. I ha\e given ovei, I will speak no 
more. 

Do what joii will ; your wisdom he your guide. 

North. Alas I sweet wufe, iiiy honour is at jtawn; 
And, but my going, nothing can redeem it 

Lady P. 0 1 yet, for Goa’s s.ike, go not to tlic'-e 
w’ars. 

The time W'as, f.ither, that you broke your word 
^Vhen you \vere more endear’d to it than now ; 
When your owm Percy, when my heart’s dear 
Harry, 

ITirew many a northward look to sec his father 
Bring up his jknvers ; but he did long in \Tun. 
\Vho then peraiiaded you to stay at liome ? 

ITiere were tw’o honours lost, yours and your son’s : 
h’or yours, the God of heaven brighten it I 
For his, it stuck u}K>n him as the sun 
In the grey vault of heaven ; and by his light 
Did all the chivalry of England move 
To do brave acts : ne was indeed the glass 
AVherein the noble youth did dress themselves : 
He had no legs, that practised not his gait ; 

And speaking thick, which nature made his 
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blemish, 

Became the accents of ^the \';iliant ; 

For those that c^wld speak low and tardily 
Would turn theiiSiwu iierfection to abuse, 

To seem like him : so tliat in speech, 111 g^ut, 

In dfiet, in affections of delight, 

In military nile**, liumouis of blood, 

He was the mark and glass, cojiy and book, 

*rtiat fashion’d others. And him, 0 wondi ouci Imo ! 
0 miracle (>f men ’ him did you leave, 

Second to rmne, iiiisoconded by you» 

To l(.K)k upon the hideous god of w.ii 
In dis'id\aiitage ; to abide a field 
Where nothing biu the sound oi ifoUpur’^ name 
l)id seem defensible : so y«)ii left him 
Never, 0 ’ never, do liii gliost the wrong 
To hold your honour inoic precise and n co 
With Blhers than with him let them uluiie, 
llie marshal and the archbishop arc strong : 

Had my sweet Harry liad but bah their number^, 
'i’o-day might 1, hanging on Hotspui b iieeL, 

Have tfilk’d of Monmouth’s grave 

North Beshrew” your li^arh 

Fair daughter ! you do draw iny spirits fiom me 
With new lameiiung ancient oversights. 

But I mint go and meet w'lth dangei there, 

Or it will seek me iii anolln*r plate, 

And find me worse protided. 

Lady N. 0 ! fly to Scotland, 

Till tliat the nobles and the armed commons 
Have of their puissance made a little taste. 

LaA^ P. If tliey get ground and vantage of the 
king, 
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Then join yon with themi like a rib ctf steel, 

To make strength stronger but, for all our lores, 
First let them try themselves. ^ did yonr son ; 
He was so suffer’d : so came I e^idow ; 

And never shall liave length of life enough 
To rain upon remembrance with mine eyes, 

That it may grow and sprout as high os heaven. 
For recordation to my noble hupband. 

North. Come, come, go m with me. *T is with 
mv mmd 

As with the tide swell’d up into his height. 

That makes a stilhstand, runnmg neither way : 
Fain would I go to meet the archbishop, 

But many thousand reasons hold me hick. 

T will resolve for Scotland : there am 1, 

Till time and vantage crave my coni’i'inv. 

[E^unt. 

Scene IV. London. A Room in the Boars Head 
Toivern in Eohtchoap, 

Enter two Drawers. 

First Draw. TVTiat the devil hnst thou brought 
there? applc-johns? thou knoiic^t Su* John uu- 
not endure an apple-john. 

Second Draw. Mass, thou sayest Inie. The 
prince once set a dish of apple-johns t)efope him, 
and told him there were five more Sir J(>hn8 ; and, 
puttmg off his hat, said * I will now take my leave 
of these six dry, round, old, withered knighta* It 
onuered him to the heart ; but he hath forgotthat. 

First Draw, Why then, cover, and set them 
down : and see. if thous const hud out Sneak’s 
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noise ; Mistress Teer^eet woulx] fain hear some 
music. Disnatch : the room vliere thej supped 
is too hot ; they 31 come in straight 

Second Draw, Shrral), here will he the prince 
* and Master Poins anon \ and they will put on 
two *of our jerkins and aprons ; and Sir John 
must not know of it: Bardolph liath brought 
word. 

'First Draw, By the mass, here will be old utis : 
it will be an excellent stratagcun. 

Second Draw, I see if I can find out Sneak. 

[Ezit, 

Enter Mistress Quickly and Doll Tka bluest. 

Qwick, I* faith, sweetheart, methinks now you 
are m an excellent gfX)d temperahty . your pulsidge 
beats asextraord manly as heart would dcaire ; and 
your cmour, I warrant you, is as red as any rosi^., 
311 good truth, la 1 But, 1* faith, you liavo drunk 
too much canaries, and that’s a iiiarvelloiis search- 
ing wine, and it jierfutncs the blood ere one can 
say ‘ What 's this ? * How do you now ? 

Doll, Better than I was ; licm 1 • 

Quick, Why, that’s well said ; a good heart’s 
woith gold. I here comes Sir Jolm. 

Snter Falstafk, rlngmg, 

Fal. TFhen Arthur first in court , — Empty the 
jozdan . — And was a worthy king, 

\^ExU First Diawer, 

How 4 bw, Mistress Doll I 

QtAtek. Sick of a calm : yea, good sooth. 
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FaX. So is all her sect ; an thej be once in a 
calm they are sick. 

Do\X, X ou muddy rascal, is that all the comfort 
you give me ? 

Fal. You make fat rascals, Mistress Doll. 

DolL 1 make them ! gluttony and diseases xUake 
them ; 1 make them not 

Fah If the cook help to make the gluttony, you 
hell) to make the diseases, Doll . we catch of >oil, 
Doll, we catch of you ; grant tluit, my pbor virtue, 
grant tliat. 

Doll, Ay, marry ; our chains and our jewels. 

FaL ‘Your hiooches, peerls, and owcnes*: for 
to serve bravely is to come halting off you know : 
to come off the breach with his pike Wnt bravely, 
and to surgery bravely ; to venture u|>oii the 
cliargcd chambers braveh, — 

Doll. Hang jouisclf, }uu muidy congei, hang 
yourself 1 

Qifiick, By my troth, this is tlie old fadiion ; 
you two never meet but you fall to some discord : 
you are Iwth, in good tiotli, as rheumatic os two 
dry toasts , you cannot one Injar with another’s 
confirm 1 ties. Wliat the good-year ! one must bear, 
and that must be you . you aio the weaker vessel, 
as they sfiy, the einjitier vessel. 

Doiu Cin a weak empty vessel beai**Buch a huge 
full hogshead ? there ’s a whole merchant’s venture 
of Bourdcaux stuff m him : you liave not seen a 
hulk better stuffed in the hold. Come, I’ll be 
friends with thee, Jack : thou art going ^ the 
wars ; and whether I shall ever see thee again or 
no, there is nobody cain^ 
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Re-enter First Drawer. 


Ftrgt Draw, 3ir, Ancient Pistol’s below, and 
would sp^k witS^you. 

Jffoll. Hang him, swaggering rascal t let him not 
tome hither : it is tlie fou]>niouthede8t rogue in 
England. 

^ick If he swagger, let him not come here : no, 
by my faith ; I miist live amtmg my neighbours ; 

no swaggerers : I am in good name and fame 
with the very lieat. Slmt the door ; there comes 
no swaggerers here: 1 have not lived all this 
while to'luive swaggering now : shut the door, I 


pr^ you. 

Fed, Dost thou hear, hostess ? 

Quick, Pmy you, ])acifv yourself, Sir John: 
there comes no swaggerers here. 

FoS, Dost thou hear 7 it is mine ancient. 


Quick, Tilly-fally, Sir John, never tell me: 
your ancient swaggerer comes not in my doora 1 
was before Master Tisick, the deputy, t’ otlier day ; 
and, as he said to me, ’t was no longer ago tlian 
Weanesday last, * Neighliour Quickly,’ says^he ; 
Master Dumbe, our ininioter, was by then ; 
* Neighbour Quickly,’ says he, * receive those that 
are cml ; for,’ said he, ‘ you are in on ill name •/ 
now a’ said A, 1 con tell whereupon ; * for,’ says he, 
‘you are an honest woman, ana well thought on^ 
therefore take heed what guests you receive: 
receive,* says he, ‘no swaggering companions.’ 
Thera comes none here : you would bless you to 
hear what he said. No, 1 11 no swaggerers. 

Fal. He’s no swaggerer, hostess; a lame cheater, 

V. d 
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i* faith ; you may stroke him as gently as'^a 
puppy greyhound : he will not swagger with a 
J^rhary hon if her feathers torn back m any 
show ol resLstaiice. Call him drawer. , 

\Exit First Drawer. 

Qaick. Cheater, call you him ? I will bar no 
honest man my house, nor no cheater ; but I 
do not h)vc swaggering, b}*^ my troth ; 1 am the 
worse, when one aays swagger. Feel, masters, 
how I shake ; look you, 1 wairaiit you. 

Doll. So you do, hostess. 

Quick. Do 1 1 yea, in \ei-y truth do I, an 'twere 
an aspen-leaf, I auiriot abide swaggerers. 

Enter Pisroii, Baudolph, and Page. 

Pi^t. God 3a^c you, Sir John ! i 

Fal. Welcome, Ancient PibhJ, Here, Pistol, 

1 charge you wiih a cup ol satk; do you 
discliarge u^nm in me hoste'^s 

Pist. I will discharge upon her, Sir John, with 
two bullets, 

Fal. She is pistol -proof, sir ; you shall hardly 
offend her. 

Quick. Come, I'll drmk no proofs nor no 
buUets : 1 ’ll drink no more lluin do me good, 
for no inan*s plc«ifrure, I. 

' Pvst. Then to you, Mistress Dorothy ; I will 
charge you. 

Doll. Charge me ! I scorn you, scuiry com- 
nuuon. \Vhat ! you poor, base, rascally, emsating, 
lack-lmen mate ! Awaj , you mouldy rogue, away 1 
I am meat for your inliter. 
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Ptrf. I know yon, Mistrcas Dorothy. 

Doll. Away, you cut-pjurso rascal! you filthy 
bung, away ’ yy tins wine, I *11 thrust my knife 
in your mouldy' cliaps an you play the saucy 
cuttle with me. Away, you l)Ott]e-alo rascal! 
you basket-hilt stale juggler, you ! Since when, I 
pray you, sir? Clod’s light’ with two points on 
your shoulder ? much ! 

Fist CJfKl let me not live, hut I will murder 
your ruff fur thu ’ 

Fal No moi('. Pistol : I Yvould not have you 
go off here. Discharge yourscH of our cimipany, 
Pistol. 

Quick. No, good Captain Pistol ; not here, 
sw'cct cajiUuu, 

Doll. CapUim ! thou abominable damned 
chtjatiW, art thou not ashanunl to be called 
captain 1 All cajitains were of tny mind, they 
would truTK licoii you out lor Uikiug tbcir names 
ujioii you before you have earned them. You a 
caj^tain, you slave ! for wluit ? for tearing a poor 
whore’s rulf 111 a Kawdy-housel lie a 1 

hang him, rogue ’ he lives upon mouldy stewed 
prunes and dried crakes A captain I God’s light, 
these viilaias w ill make the word as odious os tho 
word ‘occujfr,’ which was an excelleu? "(X)J word 
before It wfis ill sorted : therefore captains bad 
need look to t. 

Bard. Pray thee, go down, good ancient. 

Fal. Hark thee liither, Mistress DolL 

Fiat. Not I: I tell thee wliat, Corporal Bar- 
dolph ; 1 could tear her. i. *11 Ijc revenged of her. 

Fa(je. Pray thee, go down. , 
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Pirf. ni see her damned first; to Fluid’s 
damned lake, to the infernal deep, with E^bus 
and tortures vile also. Hold hook and line, say 
I. Down, down, dogs 1 down^ fates 1 Have we 
not Hiren liere 'i • 

Quuk Good Captain Peesel, be quiet ; ’t is very 
late, 1* faith. I behcek you now, aggravate your 
choler. 

Fist. These be go(xl humours, indeed 1 Shall 
pack-horses. 

And hollow pamper’d jades of Asia, 

AVhich cannot go btit thirty nnks a dav, 

( Compare with Cesara, and with Cannitjals. 

And Trojan Greeks i nay, rather damn them w'th 
King Cerberus , and let tlie >\elkm roar. 

Sliall w’e fall toul for to\» i 

Quick, By my troth, viptain, tlicse aie vei)* 
bitter ^^o^da 

Fard. Be gone, good ancient ; this will grow to 
a biawl anon. 

Fist. Die men like dogs ! give croixTialike jmifi ' 
Have we not Hiren here ? 

^uick. O' niy word, captain, there ’s none such 
here. What the go(Kl->ear ! do you think 1 
would deny her ? For G^Fs tsake ! be 
Fi< Then feed, and be fat, iny finr Cali^ioba 
Come, give ’s some sac k. 

Si fortune me tormente^ spi,ato me contento. 

Fear we broadsides ? no, let the fiend give fire ; 
Give me some sack; and, sweatheart, lie thou 
there. \La\fing down h,u eword. 

Come yre to full points here, and are et ceterae 
nothing ? ^ 
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FaX, Pistol. I would be quiet. 

P%A. Sweet knight, I kiss thy ueif. What 1 we 
have seen tlic seven stars. 

Doll, For Gk)(i’.<f%ake, thrust Kim down stairs ! I 
cannot endure buch a tnsliau roseal. 

PuK Thrust him down stairs 1 know we n(»t 
Galloway lUgs? 

Fal, Qunit hull d<>\vn, Pkirdolph, like a shove- 
grout shilling nay, an <V do uolhing but speak 
nothing, u’ shall lie nolhiiig here. 

Baid (?oriie, get you dowm sta.rs 
P\»i Wluit ’ hliall we have ineisiou? hImII we 
imnnio ? up hu sword. 

Then death iv'.k me oakeji, abridge iiiy doleful 
days * 

•VT13 then, Iv I ;riev gh *ly, gfiping wounds 

U'utw#ue Lilt 'j.sier hici* ' Come, Atiopob, I 

fc4ay ! 

lien s goodly stulF tow aid I 
Fal (f]\e 1 my ruiuer, boy, 

Jhll 1 pruy thee, Jack, 1 pray thee, do not 
aw . 

raJ Get yo .1 down btaiiu [Drawing, 

•iiu'Jc. Heie’s a goodly tumult’ I ’ll for»wc.ir 
"'i.ig house, atoie 1 ’ll lie m tlie'HJ timts rfiid 
ignUj. Sci5 niur ler, 1 wan ant now Alas, 
.8 ! put up )our naked weapons; put up your 
dPked weapons [ KjaiujU Bajujuli^ii and Pistol. 

DoU. I pray the' U* uuict ; the rasad 's 

gone. Ah ! you whoreson little valiant villain, 
you. 

Quick. Are you not hurt 1 * the groin ? methought 
a' made a sluewd thrust at your belly. 
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Itc-enier Bardolfh. 

Fal. Have you turned him out o* doors ? 

Bard, : the mscal ’s d^Jik. You have 

hurt him, air, the shoulder. , 

Fid. A ras^f to brave uie ! 

Doll. Ah 1 you sweet little ro|;^ie, you ! Alas 1 
poor ape, how thou sweatest Come, let me wipe 
thy face ; come on, you wlioresou chops. All 1 
rome, i’ faith, I love thee. Thou art os valorous 
as Hector of Troy, worth five of Aj'ainemnon, and 
ton times better tlian the Xmc V/orthies. Aii ! 
villain. 

Fid. A rascally slave I I w ill toss the rogue in 
a blanket. 

Boll. Do, an thou darest for thy heart • an thou 
dost, 1*11 canvas.^ tliee Wtueeu a pair of shce^ 

T.idtr Muiic. 

Page. Tlie niUMc is come, sir. 

' Feu. Let them ]*Uy. Phi\, si is. Sit on luy 
knee, Doll. A lascal the rogue 

fled ffbm me like (pucksilwr 

Boll, I* faith, and thou fullowedst him like a 
church. Thou w’hoi'eson little iicly Bartholomew 
boar-pig, when wilt thou leave fightmg o’day.>, 
and foiuiiig o* mghts, and > cgin to ^^Atch up thine 
old body for hcavuu ? 

Enter hdiindf the Prince and Poinb, diffutsed. 

Fal. Peace, good Dull ! do not speak like a 
death’s-head : <h> not bid«me remember mine entL 
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DoU. Sirrah, wliat humour's the prince of 1 
FaL A good siiallow young fellow : a’ would 
have made a good {)antler, a' would ha* chipped 
bread well. ^ 

Loll. They say nniw has a good vnt 
fal. He a gciiKl wit ? hang him, baboon ! his 
wit's as thick as Tewksbury mustarrl : there's no 
more concept in him than is in a mallet. 

Loll. AVhy docs the prince love him so, then ? 
FcU. Because their legs are both of a bignesa 
and a’ plays at quoits well, and cats conger and 
fennel, and drinks off candles’ cuds for flap-(fpngoni, 
and rules the wnM mare with the lioys, and jumps 
u}X>n joint-stoobs, and swears with a good grace, 
and wears his boot very smooth, like unto tho 
sign of tho leg, and breeas no bate with telling of 
discreet storicb ; and such other gfinibol faculties 
a’ has, that bhow a weak mind and an able Ixidy, 
for the which the i)rinco admits him • for the 
prince himself is such another ; the weight of a 
iiair will turn the scales betw^ceu their avoirdu- 
pois. 

Prince. Would not this nave of a wheel J^ve 
bis ears cut otfl 

Penns. Let’s beat him before his whore. * 

Pniux. L^k, whether the w illiercd elder hath 
cot his poll claw'ed like a parrot. 

, Poins. Is It nut stniiige that desire should so 
many years outlive j^crlonnaxice f 
Fat. Kiss me, Dull. 

Prince. Solum and Venils this year in con* 
junctiem ! what says the almanac to that 7 
Poiau. And, looi^ whether the fiery Trigon, his 
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man, be not lisping to bis mastet’s old tables, his 
note-book, his counsel-keeper. 

Fal. Thou dost give me flattering busses. 

Doll By my troth, I kiss ^nee with a most 
constant heart 

Fal. 1 am old, I am old. 

DoU. I love thee better than I love e*er a scurvy 
young boy of them all. 

Feu. miat stuff wilt have a kirtle of ? I shall 
receive money o* Thursday ; shalt have a cap 
to-morrow. A merry song ! come : it grows late ; 
wo ’ll to bed. Thou ’It forget me \nien I am 
gone. 

DoU. By my troth, 111011*11 set me a- weeping 
on thou aayest BO : prove that ever I drjess myself 
b.'mdsome till thy return Well, hearken at the 
end. 

Fal, Some sack, Francis ! ' 

PrincCy Poins. Anon, anon, sir. 

{Coming forward. 

Fal, Ila ! a bastard son of the king’s. And art 
not thou Poms his brother ? 

Pryice. Wiy, thou glol^ of sinful continents, 
what a life dost thou learl I 

Fal. A lietter than thou : I am a gentleman ; 
thou art a drawer. 

Prince. Very true, sir ; and I come to draw 
you out by the ears. 

Quick. 0 1 tlie Ixird preserve thy good grace ; 
by my troth, welcome to London. Now, the 
Lord bless that sweet face of thine 1 O Jean 1 
are you come from Wales! 

Fal. Thou whoreson compound of majesty, 
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by this light flesh and corrupt blood, thou art 
welcome. 

Doll. How, you fat fool 1 I soom you. 

Pwn^ My lord,-^e will drive you out of your 
revenge and turn ail to a merruiieut, if you take 
not Ihe heat. 

Prince, You whoreson candle-mine, you, how 
vilely did you spe^ik of me even now belore this 
honest, virtuous, civil gentlewoman I 

Quick, God's blessing of your good heart 1 and 
so she is, by my truth. 

Fal. Didst thou hear me 1 

Prince, Yea, and you know me, os you did 
when you ran a v.*y by Gmlslull : you knew 1 
was at your back, and 8iK>kc it on puriiose to try 
iny patience. 

Pul. No, no, no ; not so ; I did not think thou 
uust within hearing. 

Prince. I shall drive you then to confess the 
wilful abuse ; and then 1 know how to handle 
you. 

Fal. No abuse, Hal, o* mine honour ; no abuse 

Pnnce. Not to dispraise me, and call mepant- 
ler and bread-chi finer and 1 know not what k 

Fal. No abuse, IlaL , 

Poins. No abuse? 

FaL No Ause, Nt^d, 1 ’ the world ; honest Ned, 
none. I dispraised him liefore the ^uckc'd, that 
the wicked might not fall m love with him ; in 
which doing 1 have done the part of a careful 
friend and a true subject, and thy father is to 
mve me thanks for it. No abuse, Hal; none, 
Ned, none : no, faith, boy|^ none. 
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Prince, See now, whotlier pure fear and ohtire 
cowardice doth not make thee m'foi^ thie virtaooa 
gentlewoman to cloeo with ua? Is she of the 
■wicked ? Is thine hostess her^ of the wicked ? 
Or is the bov of the wicked ? Or honest Bardolph, 
whose zeal burns in his nose, of the wicked ? 

Point. Answer, thou dead elm, answer 

Fal. Tlie fiend hath pricked down Bardolph 
irrecoverable ; and his race is Lucifer’s privy- 
kitchen, where he doth nothing but roast malt- 
ivorma For the boy, there is a good angd about 
him ; but the devil outbids lum too. 

Prince. For the women? 

Fal. For one of tlieiii, she is in hell already, 
and bums jxwr srnila For the other, I owe her 
money, and whether she Ixi damned for that, I 
know not. 

Quick. No, I warrant you, 

Fal. No, I think thou art not ; I think thou 
art quit for tliat, Mairv, iliere is aiudier indict- 
ment ujKm thee, for butleriiig llcah to be eaten in 
thy house, ctnitrary to the law ; for the which 1 
thinly thou wilt howl. 

Qmck, All victuallers do 90 : wlint’s a joint of 
mutton or tw^o in a whole Lent ? 

Prince. You, gentlew’oman, — 

Doll. What says your grace ? 

Fal. His grace says tlut which his flesh rel>el 3 
against [Knocki^uj within. 

Quick, Who knocks so lond at door ? Look to 
the door there, Fxancis. 

Fntc^FETO, 
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Pnna. Peto, how now ! what news? 

Peto, The king your father le at Westminster ; 
And there are twenty weak and wearied posts 
Come from the north : and, as I came along, 

I met and ovcrtooli^a dozen captains, 

Bard-headed, sweating, knockmg at tlie taverns, 
And asking every cue for Sir John Falstaff. 
Prince, By lieaven, Poms, I feel me much to 
blame, 

So idly to ])rofanc the precious time, 

When tcnijiefit ot comiiiution, like the south. 
Borne wuth black vatiour, doth begin to melt 
And drop upon our lA-ire iinaiined head®. 

Give me my sword and cloak. Falt^Uff, good- 
night. itxcunt the PltI^’CK, PoiN?, Peto, 
and Baudolph. 

Fal, Now comes m the swoctcBt moniel of the 
night, ^nd we must hem>e and Icnve it unpicked. 
[iLTiocking mthin.] More knocking at the door 1 

Ilc-cntcr BARUOLrii. 

How now ! w’hat 's the matter ? 

Bard. You must a>>ay to court, sir, presontfty *, 
A dozen captaius stay at d(x>r fur you. 

Fal. fry the Page!] Pay the musicians, sirrah. 
Farewell, hratess ; iaiewell, Doll. You see, my 
good w'enches, how men of merit arc sought after ; 
the undcserver may sleep when tlic in/ui of action 
is called on. Farewell, good wenches If 1 be 
not sent away post, 1 will see you again ere 1 go. 

DoU. 1 cannot speak ; if my heart be not r^y 
to burst, — well, sweet Jod^havo a care of thyJeif. 
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Fod, Farewell, farew.»ll. 

[ExAurU Falbtafp awl Bardolph. 
Quick. Well, Wo tliee M'ell : 1 liave known thee 
these twenty-nmc years, come neoncochtime ; but 
an honester and truer-liearted'iuan, — well, fare 
thee well. * 

hard] [TVithin] Mistress Tcarsheet ! 

Quick. What’s the matter? 

Bard. [lV%thin.'\ Bid Mistress Tearsheet come to 
my master. 

Quick. 0 1 run, Doll, run ; run, good Doll. 

[Exci(7U. 


ACT HI. 

ScKNE I. IVestminuter. A Room in the Palace. 

Enter King Henry in hit, nifjkt-rjown, icitk a Dige. 

K. Hen. Go call the Eails o£ Surrey and of 
Warwick ; 

But, ere they come, bid them o’erread these letter^ 
And well consider of them. Make goo^l speeil 

[Exit Ptigo. 

Howrfnany thousand of my poorest subjects 
Are at this hour asleep I O slee p ! 0 gentle sleep ! 
Nature’s soft nurse, how- have I frighted thee, 
Tliat thou no more wilt weigh my ey(^id3 down 
And steep my senses m forgetfulness ? 

Why rather, sleep, liest thou in smoky cribs, 
Upi'm uneasy pallets stretching thee, 

And hush’d Wh buzzmg night>tlies to thy slumber. 
Than in the perfumed ^mlicrs of the gre^t, 
Undfer the canopies of costly state. 

And lull’d with sound of sweetest melody ? 
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0 thou dull god ! why licst thou with the vile 
In loatlisome beds, and leavest the lungly couch 
A watch-case or a common ’larum bell ? 

Wilt thou upon tjie high and giddy mast 
Seal up the ship- boy’s eyes, and rock his brains 
In cradle of the riulu im]Xinou8 surge, 

And m the VLsitation of the winds, 

Who take the ruffian billows by the top, 

Curlmg their monstrous heads, and hanging them 
With deaf rung clamour lo the slippery clouds, 
That with the liurly death itself awdlees ? 

Canst thou, 0 juirtial sleen ! give thy re]>030 
To the wot sea-l><»v m an liour so rude, 

And in the caliniHi and most stillest night, 

With all applianc*!a and means to boot, 
lleiiy It to a king Tiien liappy low, lie down I 
Unertsy lies the liead that wears a crown, 

EMcr Wauimck arul Surrey. 

War, Many good moirows to your majesty I 
K, Hen, Is it go(xl morrow, loids ? 

War, ’T 18 one o’clock, and past. 

K. Hen. Why then, good morrow to you ^1, my 
lords. 

Have you read o’er the letters that I sent you ? • 
\Ve liave, my liegc. 

K, Hen, ’fhen you perceive the body of our 
kingdom 

How foul It IS ; what rank diseases grow*. 

And with wliat danger, near the heart of it. 

War, It is but as a body vet distempered, 
Which to his former strfugth may be restore 
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With good Adrice and little medicine : 

My Lord Northximberland wU Boon be cooTd. 

K, Hen, O God 1 that one might read the book 
of fate, $ 

And see the revolntion of the timeB 
Make mountains level, and the continent, 

Weary of Bolid firmness, melt itself 

Into the sea ! and, other times, to see 

The beachy piidle of the ocean 

Too wide for Neptune’s hips ; how chances mock, 

And changes fill the cup ot alteration 

With divers liquors I 0 1 if this were seen, 

Tlic happiest youth, \ lewing lus progress through, 
Wliat penis j«vst, what crosses to ensue, 

Would shut the book, and ait him dovu and die. 
*T 18 not ten years gone 

Since llichaul and Korthumberland, great friends, 
Dul feast tugetlur, and in two years alWr 
Wore they at wars : it is but ciglit years since 
Tins Percy was the man ncare'^t iny houI, 

Who like a brother UnlM in my all.iirs 
And laid his love and life under my foot; 

Yea,^or my sake, even to tlie eyes of Hichanl 
Gave him ciefiance. Put winch of you was by,— 
[2b Warwick ] You, coasiii Nevil, as I may re- 
mcmlier, — % 

When Kicliaid, with his eye brimful of tears, 
Tlien check'd and rated by Northuml>erland, 

Did speak those wonls, now prov’d a prophecy 2 
‘ Norununberland, thou ladder by the which 
My cousin Bohngbroke ascends my throne*; 
Tliough then, God knows, I had no such mten^ 
But that necessity so bou^d the state^ 
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That I and greatness were compelled to kisB : 

^ 'Hie time wall come,’ thus did he follow it, 

* The tune will come, tlut foul sin, gathering head, 
ShaU break into cnrriijttion’ ; so went on, 
Foi33te11ing this aimc tune’s condition 
And the division of our amity. 

War. 'I'licrc* ib a liisU^ry in all men’s lives, 
Figuring the nature of the times docoased ; 

The "whh.h observed, a man may prophesy, 

With a near aim, of the mam chance of things 
As >ct not rome t<j life, which lu their seeds 
And weak iM^ginniiigs he intreaaured. 

Such things become the hatch and brood of time ; 
And by the necessaiy form of this 
King liitluird flight cnaUi a perfect guess 
lliat great Northumberland, tiien falw‘, to him, 
Woukl of that seed grow to a gn inter falseness, 
Which hhould not find a groiuid to root upon. 
Unless on you. 

K, Hen, Arc the«e 1 lungs then necessities ? 

Tlien let iLS meet llum like necessities ; 

And that same w'oid even now cries out on us. 
They siiy the bisboji and Northumbcilaud ^ 

Are fifty thousand strong. 

War. It cannot be, my lonl : 

Rumour dojh iloidde, like the voice and echo, ’ 
The numlxTs of the tear’il. Ple;we it your giaco 
To go to l»cd • ii]K)u my life, my lord, 

The powers that }ou already have sent forth 
Shall bring this prize in very easily. 

To comfort you the more, 1 have received 
A certain instance tliat Qlendower is deniL 
Your majesty hath been this fortnight ill. 
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And these nnseasonM hours x>erforcc must add 
Unto your sickneasi 

' K. ben, I will take your counpel : 

And were those inward wars once out of hand, 
We would, dear lords, auto the Holy Land. 

[Exeunt, 

Scene II. Gloucestershire Before Justice 
Shallow’s Hoi^se. 

.Enf(T Shallow <i7Mi Silevck, meeting ; Mouldy, 
Shadow, Wart, Fisieblb, Bullcalp, and 
Servants, behind , 

Shal. Come on, come on, come on, sir ; give me 
yourlmnd, Fir, give iiu* your liand, sir : an early 
stirrer, hy the rood ! And how doth my good 
cousin Silence ? ^ 

SiL GiKxl morrow, good consm Shallow. 

Shal. And how doth iny coubiii, your U*/lfellow ? 
and your fairest daughter and mine, my god- 
daughter Ellen ? 

Stl, Alas ! a black ousel, cousin Shallow. 

Shal. By yea and nav, sii, I dan* say my cousin 
W ihiam IS Income a gcKxl bchular. He is at Oxford 
still, IB he not 1 

Sii Indeed, air, to my coat. 

Shai A’ must then to the inns o' court shortly. 
I wa« once of Clement’s Inn ; u here I think they 
will talk of mad Shallow yet. 

Sti You were called Musty Shallow* then, 
cousin. 

Shai By the mass, I was called anything ; and 
I would have done any thing indeed too, and 
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roundly toa There wns I, and little John Doit 
of Staffordshire, and black George Bamea, and 
Francis Pickbonc, and VI ill Squele, a Cotewold 
man ; you had not four such swingc-bucklen in 
' aU the mna o’ counf o^in ; and I may say to you, 
wc Ifnew where the bona-robas were, and had the 
1 test of them all at cr)mman<iment Then was Jack 
Falstaff, now Sir Jolin, a boy, and page to Thomas 
Mowbray, Duke of Norfolk. 

SiL This Sir Jolin, cousin, tliat comes hither 
anon about solduTs ? 

Shol. llio «uiie Sir J(»hn, the very same. I saw 
him break Skoiyan’s head at tlie court gates, when 
.V was a crock not thus high • and the very same 
day did I fight Mith one S/impson Stockfish, a 
fruiterer, iHjnind Gray s Inn. Josu 1 Jesu I tin* 
mod d&ys tliat I have spent ; and to sue how many 
of mine old acnnaintancc arc d<*ad I 

Sd, We shall all follow, consm. 

SheU. Certain, ’l i^^ certain ; very sure, very sure ; 
death, as the Psalm ibt saith, is (erlain to all ; all 
sliall die. How a gtxxl yolk of bullocks at Stam- 
ford fair ? 

SiL Truly, 0011*^10 , 1 was not there. 

^uU, Death IS ceitaiu. Is old Double of your 
town living yet 1 * 

SiL Deau,%ir. 

ShaL Jesu ! Jivsii ! dead I a’ drew a good l>ow ; 
and dead 1 a’ shot a fine shoot : John a Gaunt 
loved him vrell, and betted much money on hu 
liead. Dead 1 a’ would have clapped 1’ tno clout 
at twelve score ; and earned you a forehand shaft 
a foiuteen and fourteen au)} a half, that it would 

V. 
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hav« do&o a man’s heart good to sea. Host a 
score of ewes now ? 

S/iL Thereafter as they be : ascoicof goode?pea 
may be worth ten pounds 
ShaL And is old Double deiQ 7 
SiL Here come two of Sir Jolm Falstaff’s mon, 
as 1 thmk. 

Enter Bardolpii, and one with him, 

Bard Good morrow , hoiu gentlemen : I 
beseech you, which is Justice bh illow 7 

Shal I am Robert bh illow, bU , a poor esquire 
of this couut\, and < no ol the kings jiisiioea of 
the peace wh it jour good pit isuio with me 1 
Bard M> ( iptuu, sir, comiiund-i hun to you; 
my captain, b a Jihn Tilstatl a tJl gcullcman, 
by heaven, and a most g-ill int It nn i * 
iihal He gruts im wi ll,iir 1 knt v liiiu a good 
liacksworvl miiL U )w doth the kmght7 

mav I ask how my h Iv his wife doth 1 
BarfL bir, })ardon « a soldier is bettor accommo* 
dated than witli a w ile 

>sW It IS Well said, m f nth, sir , and it is well 
said indeod hxi Ik tier atcuiuiiuidaUd I it is 
good ; yea, imlocd, is it goo^l phrabcs are sttrdy, 
and ever were, Ncry conaiuendahks Accommo- 
dated 1 it comes ol accon^niodo \ei\ good , a good 
phrase. 

Baird, Pardon me, sir . I have heard tlio word, 
* Phrase’ call you it i By this good day, I know 
not tho phrase , but I will maintain the word wiUi 
my s%ora to be a soldier like word, and a word 
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Of exceeding good comment], bj boaven. Aoeom- 
modated ; that is, when a man is, as thaf say^ 
accommodated ; or when a man is, beinff, whereby 
a* may be thought to be accommodate^ wh^^iB 
* an excellent tlung. * 

Enter Falstaff. 

SkaL It 18 very just Look 1 here comes good 
Sir John. Give me your good hand, give mo 
your worship's good hand. By niy trotli, you like 
well and bear your years very well : welcome^ 
good Sir John. 

Fal, I am glad see vou well, gofxl Master 
Bol>crt Shallow. Ma.'iter J^urocard, as I thmk ? 

BkaL No, Sir John ; it is my coufiiu Silence, m 
cominiflsioii with mo 

Fal, Good ^Master Silence, it well hefita 3'ou 
should be of the iH-ace, 

SU, Your gocKi wnishiT) is welcome. 

Fed, Fic ! this is hot weather, gentlemen. 
Have you provided me here 1 ml f-a-duzeu sufficient 
meni 

Shal. Marry, have w'o, sir. Will you sitK 

FaL Let me wx; them, I l>escc*cli }ou. 

Shal. Whereas the roll? wdierc’s the roll?* 
where ’s the tf 11 7 Ijut mo see, let me see, let mo 
see : so, so, to, w, so, so, so . y<^, marry, sir : 
Ralph Mouldy ! Let them appear as I cfill ; let 
them do so, let them do bo. Let me see ; whero 
is Mouldy ? 

Mold, Here, an please you. 

Shal, What thmk you, Si^John ? a good-limbed 
idlow ; young, strong, and of good friends. 
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Fal, Is thy name Monidy t 

MovA, Yea, an *t please you. 

Fal. *T IS the mow* time thou wert uacti, 

Shal. Ha, ha, lia » most excellent, i’ faith ! thini^s 
that arc moiJcly lack use : ^tiry singular good I 
In faith, well saul, Sir Jolm ; very \ml said. ^ 

Fal. Prick lurn. 

Moul. I was pricked well enough Ixifore, an you 
could have let me alone my old dame will be 
undone now for one to do her husbandry and her 
drudgery von need not to have nrieked me ; 
there arc oilier men fitter to go out tWn 1. 

Fal, Cto to peace, Mouldy ! you shall go. 
Mouldy, It time you were spent. 

Moul. Sjieiit ! 

Shal, IVace, follow, peace ’ stand aside know 
you where ytm are? For the other, Sir, John: 
ict me 8i‘e. Simon Sliailow ! 

Fal. Yea, marry, let me kive him to sit under ; 
lie’s like U> 1*0 a coM Moldier. 

Shal. Where s Sliaduw ? 

Shad Here, .sir. 

Fill. Shallow, wha^^e son ai t thou 1 

Shall My mothers buii, sir 

F'al. Tliy mother’s sou I like enough, and thy 
father’s shadow so tlie son of thc> huiiale is the 
shadow of the male : it is often so, indeed ; but 
much 01 the fathers substance. 

Shal. Do yon like him, 8ir John ? 

Fal, Sliadow will serve for summer ; prick him, 
for we have a number of shadows to fill up the 
mnsterdxxik. 

Shal, Thomas \Yart< 
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FaX, Wlicrj&’shet 

Wari, Here> sir. 

FaL Is thy nAine Wart ? 

IVart. Yea, sir. 

Fal, Thou art a Very ragged wart. 

*Sm/. Shall I prick liini, Sir John ? 

Fal. It were superfluous ; for his apparel is 
huilt upon hia back, and the whole frame stands 
u]ion pins * ])rick him no more. 

Ha, lia, lia ’ you can do it, sir ; vou can 
do It: 1 commend you well. Frumii* Ftsehle 1 

jPe« Hen*, sir. 

Fal. Wliat trade art thou, Feeble ? 

Fee. A omen’s tailor, sir. 

Sfial. Snail I prick him, sir ? 

Fal. Vou may ; but if he liarl been a man’s 
tailor hj’d ha’ pricked you. Wilt tliou make as 
many holes in an enemy’s battle Oh thou hast done 
in a woman’s petticoat ? 

Fee. I will do my good will, sir . you can have 
no more. 

Fal. Well said, good woman’s tador ! well said, 
courageous Feeble! Thou wilt be as %alia4^t as 
the wrathful dove or most magnaniinouH mouse.* 
Frick the woman’s tailor : well, Master Shallow ; 
de^, Maetca Shallow. 

Fee. I would Wart might have gone, sir. 

Fal. 1 would thou wert a man s tailor, that thou 
mighfst mend him and make him fit to I 
cannot put him to a pnvate soldier that is the 
leader ol so many thousands : let Uiat suflice, most 
forcible FeeUe. 

Fee. It shall suffice, sii? 
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Fat I am bound to tliee, rofvemd Feeble. 
Who is next ? 

Shal. Peter Bullcalf o* the green ! 

Fal, Yea, marry, let’s see Bullcalf. 

Bull, Here, sir. ,, 

Fal, Tore God, a likely fellow I Come, prick 
me Bullcalf till he roar again. 

Bull, 0 lord » gCKxl my lord captain, — 

Fal. Whatl dost thou roar before tliou art 
pricked 1 

Bull. 0 Lord 1 sir, I am a diseased man. 

Fal. What disease hast thou ? 

Ball. A whoreson cold, sir ; a cough, sir ; which 
1 taught with ringing m tlie king’s allairs upon 
his coronation- day, sir. 

Fal. Come, thou shalt goto the wars in a gowna ; 
we have away thy cold ; and I will take such 
oi-der that thy friends shall ring tor thee. Is here 
all? 

l>hal. Here is two more called than yom number ; 
you must liave but four hert, sir . and so, I pray 
you, CO m iih luc to dinner 

Fm. Come, I will go drjik with you, but I 
cannot tarry dinner. 1 am glad to sec you, by my 
troth, Master Sh/dlow. 

Shal. 0, Sir John, do you remertber einoc wo 
lay all night in the wmamill in Saint George's 
fields? 

Fal, Ho more of that, good Master Sliallow, no 
more of that 

Shal, Ha 1 ’tivaa a merry night And is Jane 
Hightwork alive ? 

FaL She lives, Mast# Shallow. 
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Sud, She never cotald amy with me. 

FaL Never, never ; she would alwEjB say 
could not abide Master Shallow. 

Shal. By the mass, I could anger her to the 
he^t. She was tflen a bona-roba. Doth she hold 
her own w^ell ? 

Fal. Old, old, blaster Slmllow. 

i^hal. Nay, slic must be old ; she cannot choose 
but be old; certain she’s old; and had Robin 
Nightwork by old. Nightwork liefore 1 came to 
Clement’s Inn. 

That’s fifty-five Anar ago. 

Shal. Ifa ! cousin Silence, that thou harlst seen 
that that this knight and I have Si^en. lia 1 Sir 
John, said I well 

Fal. AVc l^a^e heard the chimes at midnight, 
Master Shallow. 

Slial That we have, tliat we have, tliat we have ; 
in faith, Sir Jolin, we liavo. Our watchword was 
‘ flein, boys ’ ’ Come, let ’s to dinner ; come, let ’h 
to dinner*: Jesus, the days that we have seen I 
Come, come. 

i Exeunt Falstapf, Shallow, and Sh^kce. 

. Good MobUt Corporate Bardolpli, stand 
my friend, and here ’s four Harry ten slullings in 
French ctowns for you. In very truth, sir, 1 had 
as lief be lianged, sir, as go ; and yet, for mine 
own part, sir, X do not care ; but rather, l)ecaii8e 
1 am unwilling^ and, for mine own part, liave a 
dettre to stay with my friends : else, sir, 1 did not 
care, for mine own part, so much. 

Bard. Go to ; stand aside. 

Moul. And good Master oorposal captain, for 
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my old dame’s sake, stand my friend ; due has no- 
body to do any thing alxmt her when 1 am gone ; 
and she is old and cannot help heitielf. You shall 
have forty, sir. 

Hard. Go to ; stand aside. ^ , 

Pee. By niy troth, I care not ; a man can die 
but once ; owe God a deatlL 1 ’ll ne’er bear a 
base mind ; an ’t be my destiny, so ; an ’t be not, 
BO. No man ’a too good to sctvc ’s prince ; and let 
it go which w ay it will, he that dies this year is 
quit for the next 

Hard Well said ; thou ’rt a good fellow. 

Fee. Faith, 1 ’ll bear no base nund. 

Re-enter Falstaff and the 3 ustices 

Fal. Como, sir, winch men shall 1 liave 1 

Shal Four, of which you please. 

Bard. Sir, a ivord with you • I have three 
poimd to free Mouldy and Bullcalf. 

Fed. Go to ; well. 

Shal. Come, Sir John, which four w ill you have 1 

Fal you choose for me. 

Sh^ Marry then. Mouldy, Bullcalf, Feeble and 
Shadow. 

Fal Mouldy and Bullcalf: for ytu, Mouldy, 
stay at home till you are post service : and for 
your part^ Bullcalf, grow tiU you come unto it : 1 
win none of you. 

Shot, Sir John, Sir John, do not yourself^ 
wrong : they are your likeliest men, and 1 would* 
have you served with the best 

Fal Will you tell me^ Master Sliallow, how to 
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choose a man f Care I for the limb, the tbewes, 
the stature, bulk, and biff assemblanoe of a man t 
Give me the spirit, Master Shallow. ^ Here’s 
Wart ; you see what a ragged appearance it is: a’ 
shall c^rge you anft discharge you with the motion 
of a pewtcr(‘r’s hammer, come olf and on swifter 
than he that mbl)ets on the brewer’s bucket. And 
this same lialf-faccd fellow, Shadow ; give me this 
man : he presents no mark to the enemy ; the 
foeman may with as gn>xit aim level at tlie edge of 
a penknife. And for a retieiit ; how swiftly will 
this Feeble the woman’s tailor run off ’ O ! give 
me the spare me and 8}mre me the greitt ones. 
Put me a caliver into Wart’p hand, Bardoljih. 

Bard. Hold, Wart, traverse ; thus, thus, thua 

Fal, Come, manage me your ciiliver. So : very 
well . go to very good, exceeding good. 0 ! give 
me al\^ay8 a little, lean, old, chapfXid, liald snot 
Well said, 1 ’ faith. Wart; thoii’rt a good scab, 
hold, there ’s a tester for thee. 

Skal. He IS not his craft’s master, h** doth not 
p do It right I remember at Mile-end Grwm, when 
1 Lav at Clement’s Inn, I w'as then Sir Dagoiiet in 
Arthur’s show, there was a little quivei fellow, . 
and a’ would manage you Ins piece thus : and a’ 
would aboiii and aliout, and come you in, and 
wme ybu in • ‘ rah, tah, lah,’ would a’ say ; 

‘ bounce’ would a’ say ; and aw.iy again would a* 
go, and again w'ould a’ come . 1 shall ne’er see 
auch a fellow. 

^ FaL These fellows will do well, Master Shallow. 
God keep you. Master Silence : I will not use 
many words with you. l^ire you well, gentlemen 
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botli : I tbank yon : I mniit a dozen mile to-ni^^ 
Bardolplt, give the eoldiera coats. 

Sir Jolin, tlie Lord bless yon 1 Ood prosper 
your affairs 1 God send us peace 1 At your return 
visit our house. liCt our ol<i ^cquaiutance bi^ re- 
newed : perad venture I will witli ye to the court 

Fal. Tore God, I would you would, Master 
Shallow. 

Skal Go to ; I have spoke at a word. God 
keep voiL 

Fcd, Faro you well, gentle gcntleincn. 

[Exeunt Shallow and Silehce. 
Ou, Eaixiolph ; lead the men away 

[Exeunt Lardolph, Recruits, 

As I return I ill fetch ofl these justices : I do see 
the bottom of Justice Shallow. Lord, ]»rd ! how 
subject we old men lue to this vice of lying. 
This same sUined jiihticc hath done nothing but 
prate to me ol tlie A\ildness ot his jautli and the 
feats he hath done about Turiilmll-street ; and 
every third word a lie, duer paid to the hearer 
than the Turk’s tribute I do remember him at 
Olen^eut’s Imi like a man made after supper of a 
cheesc-paring : when a’ w^as naked he was for all 
the world like a forke/1 radnh, witli a head 
fantastically carved upon it w ith a ]|piie : a’ was 
so forlorn tnat his dimensions to any thick sight 
were invincible : a’ was Uie very genius of famine ; 
vet lecherous as a monkey, and the whores called 
nim mandrake : a' came ever in the rearward of 
the fasluon, and sung those tunes to the over- 
scutched huBwiv'es that he heard the caimm 
whistle, and sware they were ^ iaoctes or }iis 
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good<ni^Lts. And now is Ibis Vice’s dimr be- 
come a squire, and talks as famibarly of Volin a 
Gaunt as if he had been sworn brother to liim ; 
and I ’ll be sworn^’ ne’er aiw him but once in the 
Tiit-} ard, and Uion he bur^l his hoorl for crowding 
among the marslial's men. 1 aaw it and told John 
a Gaunt lie beat his own name ; for you might 
have thiiu^t him and all his aiiparcl into an eel- 
skin ; the case ol n ticble hautboy was a mansion 
for him, a court ; and now lias he land and 
Ixjevc'i AVdl, J ’ll be aciiu.imted with him if I 
return ; and it sliall go hard but I will make him 
a philosopheis two stones to me If the young 
dace he a but foi the (>1(1 pike, 1 sec no reason in 
the law' 01 nature but 1 m ly snap at him. 
time skiiic, and tiicic an cud. 


ACT IV. 

Scene I. A Forest in Yorlshire. 

Enter tlie Archbishop of York, Mowduat, 
Hastings, and otlwrs. • 

Arch, "Wliat is this forest called ? 

Mast. ’Tfc Gaul tree Fort.'*L, au’t slioU * please 
your gi*ac>e 

Arch Ileie stand, my loid:!, and send dis- 
coverers forth 

To know the numbers of our enemies. 

Hast. We liave sent forth already. 

Arch, *T is well done. 

My frionds and brctliren fh these great alLurs, 
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I muBt acauamt yon tliat 1 1iav4'«ceiv6d 
New-datea letters from Northumberland ; 

Their cold intenty tcnour and substance, thus : 
Here doth he wuh hia person, \viib such powers 
As miffht hold sortancc with h& quality ; 

The which he could not levy ; whereupon 
He is retired, to ripe his gi owing fortunes, 

To Scotland ; and concludes m hearty pravcrs 
That your attempts may o\ crlive tlie hazard 
And fearful meeting ot their opposite. 

Mmoh. Thus do the holies wc iiave in him toucll 
ground 

And dash themselves to pieces. 

JJii'u a AIe::SengeT. 


Hast Now, what news? 

MiSs West of this forest, 'icarcely off a mile, 

In gcKKlly form conies on the eucMiiy ; 

And, by the ground they hide, I judge thcil^ 
number ^ 

Upon or near tlio rate of thirty thousand. ^ 

Mowh. The just pro]iortioii that we gaTetheoi 


(fut. 

I^et us sway on and face them in the field. 
Arch. \A^t well-appointed leader frontf 
here? 


4 


Enter AA i2STMOrel.\nd. 


hlowb. I think it is my Lord of AVestmorelanfi 
IFesl. Health and fair greeting from oifl 
general, * 

The prince, Lord John and Duke of Lancaster. 
Anh, Say on, my Lmxl of Westmorelandi 
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. peaces, 

Wnat doth coneem your coming. 

fVest, Tlien, my lord. 

Unto }ouT grace do I in chief address 
Tlje 8ub^taiux‘ of Aiy sjMHHh If that rebellion 
Came like itself, in Uohe and abject routs, 

^ Led on by bloody youth, guarded with rags, 

And counton meed by Iwj a and U^ggary ; 

|I say, if damn’d (oiumotion so apjxai’d, 

‘“[n hifl triu, native, and inont |)ro|>cr hlupo, 

'ou, reverend father, and th< se nrible lords 
‘ not hoeii hin , to dress the iiglj form 
base and Uofxl^ iiisiirio< tion 
j%Vith your fail honours You, lord 'irdibwhop, 

R ose see la by a ci\ il |)ca(e mnntriiud, 

ose beard the sih < r liaiid oi peace bath touch’d, 
AVliosc ham mg and good litters peace liath 
^ tutor’d, 

Whose white invo«*tmonts figure innocence, 
dove and very blessed spirit of peace, 
Wherefore do }Ou so dl transhte joursilf 
^ut oftlie spcich of jiuicc ihit Ixars such grace, 
*^lntd the harsh and boisteious tongue of war , 
ffuisilng jour books to graves, your ink to filood, 
pens to ] mexjs, and jour tongue divine 
a loud Inimpi t and a {xunt of w ir ? * 

^rch. Wheretore do 1 this ? so the question 
stands 

Jheily to this end we are all diseased ; 
knd with our surfeiting and wanton hours 
[lave brought ourselves into a buminc fever, 

Vnd we must bleed for it * of which wease 
>ur late king, Richard, being infected, died. 
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But, my most noble Lord of Westmoreland^ 

I take not on me bere os a pkysiom, 

Kor do I as an enemy to peace 
Troop in the throngs of military men ; 

But rather show awhile like fearful war. 

To diet rank muids sick of liappiness 

And purge the obstructions which begin to stop 

Our very veins of life. Hear me more plainly : 

I have in equal balance justly weigh’d 
What wrongs our arms may do, wliat wrongs W6 
sutler, 

And find our griefs heavier tlmn our offences. 

We see which \^ay the stieam of time doth run, 
And are enforced from our most quiet thcio 
By the rough torrent of occasion ; 

And liave tiie buiniimiy of all our griefs, 

AVlicn time shall serve, to show lu ai tides ; 

Which long ore this we offei’d to the king, 

And might by no MUt gain oui audience 
When v\e aie vviongd and would uiifulJ cur 
griefs, 

We are dt uied access unto liis person 

Even by those men tliat must have done ui wrong. 

The dangers of the da^s but newdy gone, 

"Wlioso memory is written on the eaitli 
With yet appearing bloml, and the e.\.iiuple3 
Of eveiy inmute’s lustance, pn-sent no\f, 

Have put us m tliesc ill-liesceming ai iiia ; 

Not to break peace or any branch of it, 

But to establish here a peace indeed, t 

Concurring both in name and quality. 

JVest. When ever yet was your appeal denied? 
Tyherein have you been ^ed by the king ? 
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Whftt pe«r hath been Bubom’d to grate on yon, 
liiat you should seal this lawless bloody book 
Of forged rebelliou with a seal divine, 

And consecrate oommotion’s bitter edi^i 

Arch. My brothci' general, the commona'cnith, 
To brother bom an household cruelty, 

1 makS niy quarrel in |}articular. 

West, There is no need of any such redress ; 

Or if there were, it not belongs to you. 

Mowb, Why not to him m part, and to ua all 
That feel the bruLses of the days liefore, 

And suffer the condition of the^ times 
To lay a heavy and unequal hand 
Upon our honours 1 

IKcst, 0 ! my good Lord Mowbray, 

Construe the times to tlieir uec(>ssities, 

And you shall say indeed, it is the time, 

And not tlic king, that doth you injuritis. 

Yet for your pait, it not apjHiars to me 
Either from tne king or m the present time 
That you should have an inch of any ground 
To build a grief on : were you not icstored 
To all the Duke <;f Noihdkb signionoM, 

Yonr noble and right \idl remeiriU*i’d fathei%7 
t Mmb. What tlung, m honour, had my fatlicr 
lost, . 

That need t^be revived and breathed in me? 

The king that loved him, as the state stood then. 
Was force perforce cfiinjjcU’d to banish him ; 

And then that Harry i^lingbroke and he, 

Being mounted and both roused in their s^ts, 
Their neighing coursers darmg of the spur, 

Tbeix armed atayes in cha^e, their beavera down,, 
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Their eves of fire sparkling throng sights of 
Bteel, 

And the loud trumpet blowing them together ; 
Then, then, when there was nothing could have 
stay’d 

My father from the breast of Bolingbrokc, 

O 1 when the king did tlirow his warder doVn, 
Ilia own life hung upon the staff he threw : 

Then threw he down himself and all their lives 
That bjr indictment and bv dint of sword 
Have since miscanied under Bolingbroke. 

West. You speak/ Lord Mowbray, now you 
know not what. 

The Earl of Hereford was reputed then 
In England the most valiant gentleman : 

Who knows on whom fortune would then have 
smiled 7 

But if your father luul been victor there, 

He ne’er htul borne it out of Coventry ; 

For all the country m a general voice 
Cried hate upon liim ; and all their prayers and 
love 

Were set on Hereforil, whom tlicy doted on 
And'^bless’d and graced indeed, more than the 
king. 

But this is mere digression from my purpose. 

Here come I from our princely general 
To know your griefs ; to tell you from his 
mce 

That he will give you audience ; and wherein 
It shall appear that your demands are just, 

You sludl enjoy them ; everv thing set off 
That might so much as tliink you enemies. 
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Afoiub. But lie Lath forced us to compd this 
offer, 

And It proceeds from policy, not lore. 

Wut^ Mowbray, you overweeii to take it so ; 
This offer comes trsm mercy, not from fuu • 

<Foi^, lo 1 witlan a kon our army lies, 

Upon mine honour, all too conhclent 
To give admitUncc to a thought of loir 
Our batUc is more full of names than \ours. 

Our men more i^eihct m the use of arnm, 

Our armour all as sti ong, our cause the liest ; 
Then reason will oni 1 m aits should lx* as good * 
Say you not the \ oui olf^r is coiii]Xiird 
Movih Well, b} ni} will wc sliall admit no 
jiarlev 

West lliat aiguta but the bhaino of youi 
offence 

A rotten case ahidis no handling 

HaM, Hath the Pi mu* John a full commission, 
In very ample \ iituc of his father, 

To hear ana aliHolutcly to determine 
Of what conditions we shall stand upon t 
Wed lliat 18 mteiidcd ui the general’s name. 

1 muse you make so slight a uncHlion * * * 

Arch, Tlien take, my Lord of Westmoreland, 
this acl^ule, 

For this contains our gcmeral grievances * 

Each several article herein redress’d , 

All members of our cause, both here and bonce, 
Tluit are uismew’d to this*l*ctioo, 

Aoouitted by a true sabstantial form 
And present execution of our wills 
To us and to our purposes^onfined, 

V. 
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*\Ve come witliin our atrM banbr agam 
And knit our powers to the arm of peace. 

JVest. This will I diow the general. Plbaso 
yon, lords, 

In sight of both onr battles \fe'may meet ; 

And either end in ne^, which Oed so frame { 

Or to the place of aifference call the swords 
Which must decide it. 

Arch, My lord, we will do so. 

[Exit WEOT!fO(RBLA.in>, 
Mmh. Tliere is a thing within my bosom tells 
me 

That no conditions of our peace can stand. 

Hatt, Fear you not that : if we can make our 
licacc 

Upon such 1ai^ tonus and so absolute 
As our conditu'iis shall consist ujicn, 

Our |)eace shall stand oa hrm as rockv moontainsL 
Moxsb, Yea, but our vahiaticm shall be suck 
Tliat every slight and false-denved cause, 

Yea, every idle^ nice, and "vnuiton reason 
Shall to the king taste of tins action ; 

Tha^ were our royal faiths martyrs ia love, 

We shall be winno\v^d with so rough a wud 
That even our cca'u shall seem aa light as chaff 
And good from bad find no partition.^ 

ArSi. No, no, my lord. Note this ;] the king 
is weary • 

Of daxDly and such pickii^ grievances : 

For he hath found to end ooe doubt by death 
Eevives two greater m the heua of life ; 

And therefore will he wipe his tables dean, 

And keep no tell-tale bts memory 
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Tliat may repeat and histbXY his los 
To new remembrance ; for full well he knows 
He cannot so precisely weed this land 
As his misdoubts present occasion : 

His foes arc so emooted with his friends 
That, pluckmg to unfix an enemy, 

He dotb unfasten so and shake a ^iend : 

So that tins land, hkc an oifeusivo wife 
That liath onmged Inrii on to ofkr strokosi 
As he IS btnking, holds his infant up 
And hangs resolved correction m the arm 
That was uprear’d to execution. 

llctst Besides, the king hath wasted all hia rods 
On late offeude.^ that he now doth lack 
The very instruments of chastisement ; 

So that lus ]X)wer, like to a fangless hoa. 

May offer, but not hold. 

Arc/k *T.is very true : 

And therefore be assured, my good lord mardial, 
If we do now make our atonement well. 

Our peace will, like a brd&en lunb unit^ 

Grow stronger for the breaking. 

Mmch, * Be it sa 

Here is retumd my Lord of Westmoreland.* 

Ee-enter WEsmoBELATO. * 

TYat Tift prinoo is here at hand: pleoseth 
your lordship 

To meet his grace just distance ’tween our armies? 
^ ilbio6. Your grace of York, in Gkd’e name then, 
set forward. 

Arch, Beforehand greet Ida grace: mylocdy we 
come. {SximU^ 
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O 

SOBNS II. Anotker Port of the Forett 

EnUr^fram one tidct Mowbray, the Archbiahop, 
HABTiNas, and othera: fram the other aide, 
John of Lancaster, ^Westmoreland, 
Officers, and Attcndanta. 

Lane. You arc well encountei‘’d here, my cousin 
Mowbray : 

Good day to you, gentle lord archbishop ; 

And so to you, Lord Ha<(tmgs, and to all. 

Mv Lord of York, it better allow’d with yon, 

When that your flock, aasembled by the bell. 
Encircled you to hear with reverence 
Your exposition on the holy text 
Than now to see you here an iron man, 

Cheering a rout ot rebels with vour dmm. 

Turning the word to sword and hte to death. 

That man that aits within a monarch’s heart 
And ripens in the sunshine of his favour. 

Would he abuse the countenance of the king, 
Alack 1 what mischiefs might he set abroach 
In shadow of such greatness. With you, lord 
bishop, 

It is eVeu so. Who hath not heard it spoken 
How deep you were within the books ot God ? 

To UB the speaker m his parliament ; 

To us the imagined voice of Qod liimacfiT ; 

The very opener and intelligencer 
Between the mce, the sanctities of heaven, 

And our dim workings : 0 1 who shall believe 
But pu misuse the reference of your place, 
Employ the countenance and g^e of heav^ 

As a ffilse favourite doth his prince’s name, 
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Tn deeds dishonourabk t You have ta’eu np^ 
Under the counterfeited zeal of God, 

The subjects of his substitute, my father ; 

And both against the peace of heaven and him 
Have here upswarxi’d them. 

Arch. Good my Lord of Lancaster, 

1 am not here against rour father's peace ; 

But, as 1 told my Lora of Westmoreland, 

The time misorclcr'd doth, in common sense, 

Crowd us and crush us to this monstrous form, 

To hold our safety up. I sent your ^race 
The parcels and mrticulars of our gnef. 

The which lialh ocen until scorn shoved from the 
court, 

Whereon this Hydra son of war is born ; 

Whoee dangerous eyes may well bo charm’d 
asleep 

With grant of our most just and right desires, 

And true obedience, of this madness cured, 

Sto(m tamely to the foot of majesty. 

Afovob. If not, we ready are to try our fortunes 
To the last man. 

Hast. And though we here fall down, 

We have supplies to secona our attempt : • 

If they miscarry, theirs shall second them ; 

And so success of mischief shall be bom, 

And heir fitm heir shall hold this quaim up 
Whiles England shall ha%'e generation. 

Lane. You are too shallow, Hastings, much too 
iluiUow, 

To sound the bottom of the after-times. 

Fletoeth your grace to answer , 
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How far foiih ym do Hlcc thoir artidca ? 

Lane. I like them all, and do dlow tlum well : 
And swear here by the honour of my Uood, 

My father’s purposes have been rnistook. 

And some a^ut him have too lavishly 
Wrested his meaning and authority. * 

My lord, these griefs shall be with speed rodroRp’d ; 
Upon my soul, they shall. If tma may jileose 
jou, 

Discharge your powers unto their several counties, 
As we will ours : and hero Ixjtween the armies 
Let’s drink together friendly and embrace, 

That all tlieir eyes may bear those tokens home 
Of our restored love and aniily. 

Arch, I take your princely word for these re- 
dressca 

Lane, I give it you, and null maintain my 
word: 

And thereupon I drink unto your grace. 

Hast, Go, captain, and dcli\er to the army 
This news of peace • let them have pay, and part. 
I know it will well please them ; hie thee, captain. 

[Exit Officer. 

Avlh, To you, my Twble Lord of Westmoreland. 
Wist, I pledge your grace: an if you knew 
what psuns 

I have bestowed to breed this present |jeace, 

You would drink freely ; but my love to you 
Shall diow itself more openly hereaXter. 

Arch, 1 do not doubt you. « 

West, lam glad of it 

Health to my lord and gentle oousin Mowdiray. 
M(y^, You wish mo health m very happy 
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seasosi; 

For 1 am, on the sadden, something ilL 
Arch. Against ill chances men are ever mciry, 
But heaviness foreruns the good event. 

WebL Therefore^ be merry, coz ; since sudden 
• sorrow 

Serves to say thus, * Some good thing comes to- 
aiorrow*^ 

Arch. Believe me, I am passing light in spirit, 
Mowb. So miicli the worse if >our oavn rule be 
true. [KAoo/s 

Lane. The word of peace is rcndei d . liark, how 
they shout 1 

Mmib, Tins lia^l been cheerful after victory. 

Arch. A peace ib of the nature of a conquest ; 

For tlien both parties nobly oic subdued, 

And neither party loser. 

Lane. Go, ray lord, 

And let our army be discharged too 

\Exxt Westuqbslasd. 

And, good my lord, so please you, let our tiains 
March by us, tlwt may p'riise the men 
We should have coped vithal 
Arch. (io, good Lord Has^'ngs, 

And, ere they be dibiniss'd, let them march by. 

Hastinos. » 
1 lie to-sught 

together. 

Ba-erOer Wj«iTMOBELA?n). 

Now, cousin, Irherefore stands oiu army still 7 
WiBt. The leaders, having cliarge from you to 
stand. 
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Will not go off until ihcj Hear jon speak. 

Lane, Tlioy knovr their duties. 

Re-eiiUr Haistingb, 

Hagt, Mv lord, our army is dispcrsMi<l already : 
Like youtfiful stjcrs unyoked, they lake their 
courses 

East, north, south ; or, like a school broke 
up, 

Each hurries towanl his home and «nv>rting-plare. 
IFwf Good tidings, my Lord ll.isiings ; for the 
which 

I do arrot thoe, traitor, of treason : 

And you, lonl archbishop, .vvl vou, Ix)rd Mowbray, 
Of capital tre.woii I attadi you botli. 

Mwoh, Is this proceeding just and honourable 1 
JYeitt. Is your asst^mbly so** 
j4rcA. Will you thus break \our faith t 
Laru, I pawn'd thee none. 

I promiswl yon mlress of these same gnevaiices 
Whereof you did complain ; which, by mine 
honoiir, 

I will |)crfonn u ttli a most Christian care. 

But far you, n‘Ud.s, kxik to t&^te the due 
Meet for rebellion and such acts os youra 
Most ahallowly did you these arms commence, 
Fondly brought here and foolishly sem. hence. 
Stnke up our drums I pursue the scatter'd stray : 
God, and not we, hath safely fought to>day. 

Some guard these traitors to the i>lo^ of death ; 
Treasou^ true bed, and yielder up of breath. 

[SxeuHk 
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ScBKX III. Another Pari of ihs Fa^eet, 

Alarims. Excurtione. ErUer Falstapf and 
OoLEViLE, meettMj, 

Fill, AVliftt V ytnir name, sir ? of wliat condition 
are Von, and of what place, I pray ? 

Cole. I am a kni^'ht, sir; and my name is 
Colevileof the dale * 

FcU. Well then, Oolevile vonr name, a knight 
is yonr degree, and yonr j»lftce the dale : Colevilc 
shall still lie yonr name, a traitor vour degree, 
and the dungeon your plan*, a place deep enough: 
bO shall you lx* still C’olcvilc of the dale. 

Cole. Ate not y ju Sir John FalHUiri 

Fal. As good a num he, sir, whoe’er I am. 
Do ye yield, sir, or sliall I aw'eat for you ? If I 
do sweat, they arc the diOT« of thy lovers, and 
they w’cep for thy death ttwicfore roiuse up fear 
ana trernhling, and do olwrvance to my mercy. 

Cole. I think yon are Sir John Falstaff, and in 
that thought yield me. 

Fal. I nave a whole .sclnvil of tongues in this 
belly of mine, and not a tongue of them all sneaks 
any other word but my name. An 1 had but a 
beUy of any mdifferenry, 1 w'ere simply the mo^t 
active fellow in Europe- my womh, iny womb,'» 
my womb ifhdocs me. Here comes our genersd. 

Enter Jons of Lakcaster, WisaTXORELAin), 
Blunt, and other f. 

Lane. Tlic Yicat is past, follow no further now. 
Call in the powers, cousin Westmoreland. 

[Exit Westmorelaitd. 
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Now, Falstafl^ wYiere have you haea all ihia while? 
When everything is ended, then you come : 

These tardy tncEa of yours will, cm my life, 

One time or other break some gallows’ bact 

FaL I would lx* sorry, my^Iord, but it should 
be thus : I never knew yet but rebuke and cAieck 
was tlio rew'utvl of valour. Do you think me a 
swallow, an airow, or a bullet? have I, in my 
poor and old motion, the expedition of Ihouj^ht ? 
1 have speeded hitlier with the very ex treniest inch 
of poasiDility ; I liavc foundered nine stx)rc and 
ixld posts ; and here, travel -tainted as I am, have, 
in ray pure and imimwulatc valour, taken Sir 
John Coievilc ot llic d.ilc, a most furious knight 
and valorous enemy lint what of that ? lie aaw 
me, and yielded ; that I may justh' wy with Uie 
hook-nosed fellow of Home, * 1 came, saw, and 
overcame.’ 

Lane. It VNU's more of lus crnivtcsy than your 
de.ser\ung. 

Fal. I know nf>t • here he i-, and here I yield 
him ; and 1 bfs^*eth yi»ur m’atv, h*t it be Ixioked 
with tlie rest of this days deefls ; or, by the Lonl, 
I wiB have it m a ]).irticular l)allad else, with 
mine own pictuie on the top on ’t, Oolevile kissing 
my foot. To the which course if I ^):)e enforced, 
if you do not all show like gilt twopences to me, 
ana I m Uie clear sky of fanio o’crsliine you aa 
much as the full moon doth the cinders of the 
element, which show like pins’ heads to her, believe 
not the word of the noble. Tliereforo let me have 
right, and let desert mount 

Lane. Thine ’s too Iw^vy to mount 
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Fal, Let it shine then. 

Lane. Tliine’s too thick to shino. 

Fed. Let it do eomelMng, my good lord, that 
may do me good, and call it wliat you will. 

Lane. Is tliy naiao Colevile ? 

CoU. It IS, my lord. 

La'ne. A famous rebel art thou, Oolevile. 

Fal. And a famous true pubiect took him. 

GoU. I am, my lord, liiit ;is mv betU'rs are 
That led me hiLlier . iiad they Iwcn ruled by me 
You should have won them dearer thin vou have. 

Fal. I know not howl hcv sold thrill wives: but 
thou, like a kind fellow,gavebtthy«clf away gratis, 
ami I thank thcc for thee 

Re-enkr WKsrMOUELAND. 

Lane. Now, have you left pursuit? 

IVest. Retreat is made and execution stay’d. 
Lane. Send Colevile vnth his confederates 
To York, to nrosent execution. 

Blunt, load uim heiux*, and sec you guard him 
sure. 

[Emunt Blust and other$ vnth Colevile, guided. 
And now dis|>atcli we toward the court, my lordk. 
I hear the king my father is sore sick : 

Oar news shall go before us to his majesty, 

Whicli, cousin, you shall bear to oomiort him ; 
And we w%th Bolx*r speed will follow you. 

FaL My lord, I beseech you. give me leave to go 
Thioagh GlouceEtershire ; ami when you come to 
court 

fitend my good loxd, prsyi^ in your good report 
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La7%c. Fare yon well, Falataif ; I, in my con- 
dition. 

Shall 1>etter speak of yon than yon deserve. 

r£xtunt all btU Faustaff. 

Fal. I would yon had but the wit : ’t were 
better than your duke<lom. (jk>od faith, this &me 
3 ‘oung sober-blcKxlcd l>oy doth not love me ; nor 
a man cannot make him ; but that 'a no 

marvel, he drinks no wine. There’s never none 
of these demuiTi boys come to any proof ; for 
thin drink doth so over-cfx>l thoir blood, and 
making many fish-meal's that they fall into a 
kind of male green -sickness ; and then, when 
they marry, they get wenches. I'hey are generally 
fools and cowan I. h, which «(oine of iis should 
be Uio but fi>r inflammation A good sherris- 
sack hath a two-fold o]»eration m it It ascends 
me into the brain ; dries me there all the foolish 
and dull and crudy vajiours which environ it ; 
maki>s It apprehensive, quick, fcrgetive, full of 
nimble fiery and delectable shapt's ; which, de- 
livered o’«r to the voice, Uie tonpic, which is the 
birth, lieoomcs excellent wit The scicond pro- 
pert^erf your excellent sherris is, the warming of 
the blood ; whicli, before rvdd and settled, Icsft the 
liver white and pale, wdiich is tVp badge of 
pu.sillanimitv and cow'ardice : but Uie i£erris 
warms it ana m.ike8 it course from the inwards to 
the parts extreme. It illummeth the face, iirhicl^ 
as a Deacon, gives warning to all the rest of this 
little kingdom, man, to arm ; and then the vital 
commoners and inland petty spirits muster me all 
to their captain, the hei^rt, who, great and puHSad 
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np with tblB retinue, doth any deed of couram ; 
and this valour cornea of aherria So tliat skill in 
the wearon u nothing without sack, for tliat sets 
it a-worK ; and leanung, a mere hoard of gold 
kept by a devil tilj sock commcna>a it and sets 
it in* act and use. Hereof conn^s il that Prince 
Harry is valiant ; for tlie cold blood he did 
naturally inherit of Uia father, he hath, like lean, 
sterile, and bare land, manured, hualjaiided, and 
Ulled, with excellent endeavour of drinking good 
and gXKl store of fertile Hherris, that he is become 
very not and valiant it 1 Inid a thou'tand sons, 
the first human jinru iple 1 would teaeh them 
should be, to f 01 swear thin ]K>Ution8 and to addict 
themselves to sack. 

EnUr Bardoli'H, 

How now, Bardolph ! 

2kird. Tlie army is dischargtd all and gone. 

E'aL Let them go. 1*11 through Ulouccstershire ; 
and there will I visit Master Robert Shallow, 
esquire : I liave him alieady tcmfHsring between 
my finger and my thumb, and shortly w^ill 1 seal 
with him. Come aw'ay. {EEkuiU,^ 

Scene lY. ff^atmiuster, Thi Jerusalem Chawler, 

EfiUr King Henrt, Clarence, Gloucebter, 
Warwick, aatd others. 

K> Een. Now, lords, if Qoddoth give succosaful 
end 

To this debate that bleedeth at our doom, 

We will our youth lead oi^to higher fields 
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And dravr no iwords but are saoflfeiiedL 
Our navy is addruati^d, our power collected. 

Our aubBtitutcs in aljaHsuce widl invested, 

Ajid every thing lies level to our wish : 

Oidv, >ve want a little personal strength ; 

And ]i;LUse us, till tliese rebels, now aloot, * 
Come underneath the yoke of gr>vemnienL 

War, iloth whicli wc doubt not but yonr 
Uiajeety 

Slinll soon Ciiijt)/. 

K. lien, l(um]»hrey, my eon of Qlouceator, 
Vriiuro is the prince your bi other '< 

Clou. 1 tluuk he’s gone to hunt, my lord, at 
\V indaor. 

K. lien. And how accornp.inu'd ? 

Olou 1 do not know, my lord. 

K. Hen. Is not lus brother, Thoiii-to oi Claience, 
ith him V 

Gian. No, my good lord ; he is in presence here. 
GImt, What would uij lor<l mid iathi*r ? 

K. He7L NoUiing but ^ ell to thee, Tliomas of 
Clarence. 

How chance thou art not with tlie priuco thy 
brother ? 

He loves thee, and thou dost negh-et him, Thomas. 
Thou hast a Ix'ttor ])Uce lu htf afSectioii 
Than all thy brotliei-s . cherish it, my boy. 

And noble of&ccs thou inav^st effect 
Of mediation, after 1 am dead. 

Between his greatness and thy other brethren : 
Therefore omit him not ; blunt not his lovn^ 

Nor lose the good advantage of lus grace 
By seeming cold or careless of lus will ; 




For be is grmsiona, if he be obeemd : 

He hath a tear for pity and a hand 
Open aft dar for inciting charity ; 

Yet uotwithatandmg^ being iDceotfted, flineti 
Afi humorGnts as waiter, and aft enddoa 
Aft nawB congealoil m die spmig r)f day. 

His temper tWofore mult be well ob^rved : 
elude him for faults, arui do it n'vcrenily, 

Wlien you jjere/'ive )»i.s bltxxi incliinxi to uiiith ; 
But, bong mocKly, give liun line and scope, 

Till that uifl piifibUiiis, hki* a wliale on ground, 
Confound themselves i\ilh wurkiog. ixsarn this, 
lliomas, 

And tlum slialt j.Kac* a shelter to thy friends^ 

A hoop of gfild to bind thy broil icifc* in, 

That tne united vessel of tlicir blood, 

Mingled with venom of suggeHtion, 

As, toroe pertorcc, the age will ])()ur it in, 

Shall never leak, thougli it do work as strong 
Aft arxinitum or rasli gunpowder, 

Clar. I bluill observe bun with all care and love. 
X, Hen, Why art thou nut at Windsor with 
him, Thomas 1 

Oiar. lie is not there to-day ; he dtiu;f m 
London » 

JT. J/en. .^id how accomjioxued 3 const thou tell 
that? 

Clar, With Poms and other his continual 
fdiowen. 

X Hm, Moat subject is the fattest floil to weeds ; 
And he, the noble image of my youth, 

Is orerspread with them : therclore my grief 
SM«heft itself beyond Iha^oux of death; 
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blood weepe from my heart when I do ^ape 
In forioa inia^nary the unguided daye 
And rotten timiis Umt you sliall look u^ton 
When 1 am aleejiiiig with my ancestors. • 

For w'hen his headstrong riot^hith no curb, 

When rage and hot blo^ are his couit^Ksllors/ 
^Vhen means and lavishidnannei's meet together^ 

0 ! w'lth what wings shall his affections fly 
Towarrls fronting |K*ril and opp(>bed d**cay. 

War My gnuiious lord, you Iwjk lx*yond him 
^mte : 

TTie prince but studies his companions 
hike a strange tongue, wherein, tj gain the hm- 
guAge, 

•T is needful tliat the most immodest word 
Ik look’d upon and leai u’d ; which once attain’d, 
Your highness knows, conicb to no further u^e 
Hut to lie known and hated So, like gross lenns, 
The prince will in the jHirfoi Inc.-s of tune 
('ast off his followci-s ; and their niemoiy 
Shall as a mttern or a tii ‘asure live, 

I'v w’hich n IS grace inu&tmele tlie lives of others, 
Tu I fling jui'it Q\ ils U) ;idvaiitiigf*s. 

K*.' lien ’Tis scMoiu when the bee doth leave 

h<T c<m*b 

lu llio dead carrion. 

Enter WfidlMORELAND. 

AVho’s here ? Westmoreland I 
West. Health to my sovereign, and new happi- 
ness 

Addi^d to that that I am to deliver ! 

rrince John your sou doth kiss your grace's hand : 
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Mowbray, the BLahop Scroop, Hofitings and all 
Are brought to the correction of your law. 

There is not now a TeheFs sword unsheathoxl, 

Blit Peace puts forth her olive everywhere. 

The. manner how tljw action hath b(*en borne 
Here at more leisure may yimr highness read, 
With every course m his ])artirular. 

jfiT. O Wcfc.tinon‘land ! thou art a aiiniiuer 
bird, 

Which ever in the iMunch of winter sings 
The lifting up of day. 

Ei)ier IIarcxidht. 

Look 1 here *8 more news. 
Hat From enemies heaven keep your inajtsKty : 
And, when th(‘V stand ngainsl. you, may they fall 
As those tliat 1 am come to tell you i>f 1 
The Eiirl NorthuiijU*rlaiid and the Ijonl Baidolph, 
With a gre.al |Ko\er of Pilnglish and ot Scots, 

Are by the sherilV of Yorknliire ov4*rthrowu. 

The manner and true onlcr of llie fi^ht 
This packet, plisase it you, contims at large. 

JST. Hen. And wherefore should the-sc good news 
make me sick 1 * 

Will Fortune never come with both liands full ^ 
But write h^- fair words still in foulesl letteib? 
She eitlier gives a stomach and no food ; 

Such are the poor, in hc<dth ; or else a feant 
And takes away the stomach ; such are the rich. 
That have alnindauce and en)oy it not. 

I should rejoice now at this happy news, 

And now my sight fads, and my brain is giddy, 

O me 1 come near me, noi^l am much ilL 


9 
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Olou, CSomfort^ your majesty ! 

Clar, 0 my royal fatlier ! 

IFest, My sovereign lord, cheer up yourself: 
look up I 

War. Be jxiticiit, princes • you do know theiw fits 
Are with hia highness very orJirwiry . 

Stand from huu, give him air ; he 11 straight be 
well. 

Clar. No, no ; ho cannot long hold out these 
jiaiigs . 

The mcciisant care and lalM^mr of his mind 
Hath wrought the mure tint should c^mfine it in 
So tlun that life looks tln\mgh and Mill break out, 
Glou. The fK‘Oplc fear mo , lur they do oliseivc 
Unfathcr’d heirs and liKitlily hirtlis ot nature ; 

The seasons cliange their nianueis, as the year 
Had found some mouths a^kep and Icapd them 
over, 

Clar. Tlie river hath thiiee flow’d, no ebb be- 
Iweiju ; 

And the old folk, time’s doting ohroiuclcs, 

Say It did so a little lime k !<>u 
Tliat our great-graudsire, Kdwaid, siek’d and died. 
If' ar. SiK'ak lower, pi incvi», for the king rccMJvera. 
Glou Tins apoplexy will certain U* his end. 

JSC. Hen. I pray you, take me up, and Ijear me 
hence 

Into some other clumber : aufily, pray. [ExdutU, 

Scene V. AnoOxcr Chamher, 

King Henby lyvng on a bed: Clauenc^ 
Qloucesxer, ^yARWlcc, ami others, in attoidanu^ 
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K. Em. Let tUore be no noiae made, mj gentle 
f rienda ; 

Unlcas some doll and favourable hand 
Will \vlu^r music to my weary spirit. 
lYar Call for thc^niisic in the other room. 
KMIen. Set me the crown upon my pillow here. 
CZar. His eye is hollow, and he changes much. 
War. Leas noise, less noise ! * 

EjUer Oie Prince, 

Prince. AVlio aaw the Duke of Clarence? 

Clar. I am here, hrolluT, full of hwiviiiess. 
Prince. How now 1 ram wiLlun doorj?, and none 
Inroad 1 

How doth the km;; ? 

Glou, Eia*<‘dmi; ill. 

Prince. Heard he the good ncu’s yet ? 

Tell It lum. 

Clou. He altoi-^d much upon the heanno; it. 
Prince. If he be sick with joy, lie’il recover 
without physic. 

War. ^ot 80 much noise, my loids. Sweet 
prince, speak low ; 

The king your father is disjKised to sleep. • 
Clar. Let us withdraw into the other room. ^ 
War, Will^t jdeaMi your grace to along with 
us ? 

Prince. No ; I wiU wt and wat/ch here by the 
king. j^Exeunt all hut the Prince. 

Why doth the cro^m he there ujion his iJiliow, 
Ben^ so troublesome a bedfellow Y 
0 poLah’d perturbation I golden care ! 
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That keep*8t the porta of slumber open wide 
To many a watchful night ] sleep with it now J 
Yet not so sound and half so deeply sweet 
w^he whose brow with liomely luggin bound 
Snores out the waU'h of nigl^t. O majesty ! 

When thou dost pinch thy Ixiarer, thou dost' sit 
Like a nch armour worn m heat of day, 

'Riat scalds with sift^ty By liis gates of breath 
There lies a dow’iiy feather whiiii stirs not ; 

Did he suspire, tint light and weightless down 
Perforce must move. My gracious lord 1 my 
father ! 

This sleep is sound indt.*ed ; this is a sleep 
That from this gdden rig«>I li,ith divorced 
So many Kii^lish kings Thy due from me 
Is tears and heavy sorrows at the blood, 

Which nature, love, and hlial tenderness 
Shall, O dear father I |my thee pleuteoubly : 

My due from thee is this im])erul crown, 

Wiiich, os immediate from thy pl.ice and blood, 
Derives itself to me Lo ' here it aito, 

it on hii head. 

Wliich heaven shall guard ; aiii i»ut the world's 
c w'hole sti-ength 

Into one giant arm, it shall not force 
This lineal honour from me. Tins Jrom thee 
Will I to mine leave, as ’t is left to me. [EtbU, 
K. Hen. Warwick I Gloucester 1 Clarence I 

Re-enter Warwick, Gloucester, Clarbncs, 
and the rest. 

Cktr. Doth the king call ? 

JVar. What would your majesty! How fares 
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yonr grace ? 

K, Hen. Why did you leave me here alcme, my 
lordfl? 

Claf^ We left the prince my brother here, my 
hege, • 

Who'tiiMlertook to sit and watch hy you. 

K. lien. The Prince of W iilu3 1 Where is he ? 
let me see hun^: 

He is not here. 

IVar. This door is open ; lie is gone this way. 

Glou. He came not through the clmxnl>cr where 
we stay’d. 

K. Hen. Where is the crowTi ? who took it from 
ray pillow ? 

War. When we withdrew, ray liege, we left it 
hero. 

K. lien. The prince liath ta’cn it hence : go, 
seek him out. 

Is he so hasty tliat he doth suppose 
My sleep my death ? 

Fmd him, my Lord of Warwick ; chide him hither. 

[Exit Waewick. 

This part of Ins conjoins with my disease, 

And helps to end me. See, sons, wliat things ^ou 
are ! 

How qiuckly^ture falls into revolt 
When gold becomes her obj’ect 1 
For this the fcxilish over-caieful fathers 
Have broke their sleep with thoughlb, their brains 
with care, 

Thmr bones with mdustry ; 

For this they have engrosm and piled up 
The canker'd heaps ofstraiige-ochieved gold ; 
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Fop this they liavc been thoughtful to inToat 
Their sons with arte and martial cxerdscs : 

"When, like the l»ee, culling from every flower 
The virtnoufl sweets, ' 

Our thighs packed with wa», our moutha ]nth 
honey, 

We bring it to the hive, and like the bees, 

Arc murder’d for our pains. This bitter taste 
Yield Ins engrossmeiiti to the ending father, 

Be-enter Warwick. 

Now, where is he that will not stay so long 
Till his fnend eukne-s hath ditermined mol 
War, My lord, I tuuud the prince m the next 
room, 

Washing with kindly tears his gentle cheeks, 

With such a deep dt ineaiiour in great sorrow 
That tMMiiny, wnuli never qiulfd but blood, 
'Would, by liebolding him, ba^e wash'd his knife 
With gentle eye-diops He is coimug hither. 

K. lien, but Mlieiefore did he take away the 
cron u ? 

* lie-cfiter Uie PuiNcn. 

I/) ! where he comes. C(^mc hither to me, Harryi 
llojiart the clianiber, leave us here alone. 

[Exeunt Warwick and the rest. 
Prince. I never thought to hear you speak again. 
K. Hen. Thy wish was father, Harry, to that 
thought : 

I stay too long by thee, I weary thee. 

Dost thou 80 liuiiger for mine empty chair 
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Tliat thou unit noeda invest thee with mine honoun 
J^cfore tliy hour Jje npe ? 0 foolish youth 1 
Thou secK’et tlie greatness tlmt will overwhelm 
tjiee. 

Stay hut a little ; fgr my cloud of dignity 
Is hl*l(l from falling with so weak a wind 
That it will quickly drop • iny day is dim. 

Thou liast st/5len that wmeh afu*r some few hours 
Were tlunc without olfcnc^e ; and at my death 
Tliou liast BciVd up my oxficrtation : 

Thy life did inamlest thou Jovnlnt me not, 

Atk] thou u lit have mo die a^-sured of it. 

Thou hideiit a tin. nd d v.'gt r-* m thy thoughts, 
Which thou host \\h<‘tt<sl on thy stony heai^, 

To stab at lialf .m hour of iny life. 

What ! caiL*-! tluiii not forbear rnc luilf an hour? 
Tlien get thee gone and dig my grave thyself, 

Anl bid the nuMiy IkIIs ring i<» thine ear 
Tliat tliou art cio.i iicd, not tliat 1 am dcofl. 

IjCt all tlie teal's tliat bhould Wdew my hearse 
Bo drops oi iMilm to sanctify thy head : 

Only conipounil me with forgotten dust ; 

Give that which pve thee life unto the worms. 
Pluck down my oihrer^ bieak my decrees ; • 

For now a time is come to mock at form. 

Harry the IJah is crcnvn’d ! Up, vanity I 
Down, royal ptate 1 all you sage rounadlora, hence ! 
And to tile English court assemble now, 

From every region, n|ies of idleness I 
Kow, neigh Vxiur confmea, purgr* you of your senm 
Have you a ruffian tliat will swear, dnnk, dance, 
Revhl the night, rob, murder, and commit 
The oldest sins the newest kiincl of ways ? 
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Beliftppy, he will trouble you no more ; 

Etiglandf shall double gild his treble guilty 
England shall gire him office, honour, might ; 

For the fifth Harry from curb’d license pluclu 
The muzzle of restraint, and tlie wild dog 
Shall fi(i8h his tooth on every fiinocent. 

O my })oor kingrlora ! sick with civil blows. 

"WTieii that iiiy care could not withhold thy riots, 
What wilt thou do when not is thy core ? 

0 1 thou wilt lie a \\ lUlernefes again, 

Peopled with wolves, thy old inli/ibitants. 

Pnnee. 0 ! paidon lue, iny liege ; but for my 
tears, 

The muu»t impcdi incuts unto my speech, 

1 had forchtdl’d this <iear and deej) rebuke 
I]re you u itli grief liad siioke and 1 luid heard 
The course of it so far. There is your crown ; 
And He that wears the crown immortally 
Ijong guard it yours ’ If I affect it more 
Thau as your nonour and as your renown, 
lict me no more from this oliedience rise. 

Which luy most true and inward duteous spirit 
Teachetii, this prostrate and exterior bending. 

(jod witness witli me, when I here came in, 

And found no couise of breatli witlim your 

majesty, 

How cold It struck my heart ! If I do*Teign, 

0 ! let me in my presf^nt wildness die 

And never live to show the incredulous world 
The noble change that 1 have jiurposed. 

Coming to look on you, thinking you dead. 

And dead almost, my liege, to thmk you were, 

1 spake unto this crown as having sense, 
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And thus npbiaided it : * Tho care on thee de- 
pcmding 

Hath fed upon the body of my father ; 

Theri^ore, thou best of gold art worst of gold : 
Other, less fine in carat, is more preciousi 
Preserving life m nfedicine potable : 

But thou, most fine, most honour’d, most re- 
nown’d, 

Host eat thy bearer up.’ Tims, my most royal 
liege. 

Accusing it, I put it on niy head, 

To try with it, as with an enemy 

Tliat iiad )>eforc my f.wx* ninidePd my fatlicr, 

The quarrel of a true inheritor. 

But if It did infect iny blood witli joy, 

Or swell my th(jugbl« to any strain of pride ; 

If any rebel or vain spirit of mine 
Did with the least affection of a welconio 
Give entertainment to the might of it, 

Let God for ever keep it from my head, 

And make me os the poorest vassal is 
Tliat doth with awe and terror kneel to it I 
K, Em. 0 my son ! 

God put It in thy mind to take it hence, • 

That thou miglit’st win tlie more thy father’s love, , 
Pleading sojflrisely m excu.se of it. 

Gome hither, Harry . sit thou by my bed ; 

And hear, I think, the very latest counsel 
That ever I shall lireathe. G(xl knows, my son, 
By what by-jiallia and itidirecl crook’d waVh 
1 met this crouTi ; and 1 myself know well 
How troublesome it sat upon my head : 

Xa thy it ahall descend with better quiet^ 
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Better opinion, Ijettcr confirmation ; 

For all tlio soil of tlie achievement goes 
With me into the earth. It seem'd in mo 
But os an honour snatch'd with Ixiisterous hand, 
And I liad many lining to upbrjid 
gam of It by their assisUiicea ; 

'V\ Inch daily grew to quarrel and to bloodshed, 
Wounding supposed poaai. All thesci bold £01*3 
Thou seeat with peril I have answered ; 

For all my reign hath been but as a scene 
Acting that argument ; and now my death 
Changes the mcxle : for what in me was purchased^ 
FalK upon thee in a more fairer sort ; 

So thou the garland wenrst sucu^ssively. 

Yet, though thou stuuVst more sure Uian I could 
do, 

Tliou art not firm enough, since griefs are CTecn ; 
Aiul all luyfiieiidii, which thou must make thy 
fiu'iid's 

Ibavu but their stings and teeth nenly ta'onout; 
P.y fell working I ^v'^s first advanced, 

And by whose pouei 1 well might lulge a fear 
To be again dis]»lacfd . whu h to avoid, 

I cut tkein off ; and had a piiqwse now 
To lofwl out many to the Holy J/ind, 

Lest rest and l3'iiig still might make th«m look 
Too near unto my ue. 'therefore, my Harry, 
Be it thy course io bu'^y giddy minds 
With foreign quaireh, that action, hence borne, 
out? 

May wajsto the memory of the former days. 

More would I, but ray lungs are wasted so 
That strength of speech ^ utterly denied me^ * 



sc J.] 5£C0JVZ> PAETOFir. HENRY iV. 107 

How I came by the crown, 0 God forgive I 
And grant it any with thee m true (leace live. 

Pnnce. ]ily giacious liegi*, 

Yowwon it, wore it, kept it, gave it me ; 

Tlicn pl.'.iTi and right mmt tiiy poi&scssion be : 
'VMiich I ^^lth more Llian with a common pain 
’Gainst all the worM will rightfully iiiamtuin. 

Enter John of Lancasteu. 

A'. lien. liook, look I here comes my John of 
Lancaster. 

Lane, Health, p^acc, and happmess to my royal 
lather ! 

K. Hen. Thou bnng’ht me happiness and peace, 
son John ; 

But health, alack, witli yonthfiil wings is flown » 
From this Ixire withei d trunk uikui thy Bight 
My worldly husiin ■‘S niakt^s a ik-tiocL 
Where is my Lord ot W'arwick 1 
Prince. ^ly lA>rd of Warwick I 

Uc-enter Wauwick with others. 

K Hen. Doth any nainr* j*aiticular belollg 
Unto the hxlging wheie 1 liibt did swcxjii ? , 

/Far. ’'liis o.;illd Jerus-'ileiii, iny iiohlc lorfl. 

K. Hen. Liud be to Ood I even there my life 
mu&t end. 

It liath l)cen projdiesied to me many year^ 

I should not die but m Jenmlein, 

Wluch vainly I supjiofiefi the Holy Land. 

But liear me to that cbaiulx*r ; there I ’ll lie : 

In that Jerinalem sliall ^^Larry die. [Ex/swnt. 
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ACT V. 

Scene I. Ql(AUie^UTMrt. A Hall in SHALLO'Ya 
House, ^ 

Elder Shallow, Falstaff, Baudolph, and Page. 

Shal. By cock and pie, sir, you sliall not away 
to-nigiit. What 1 Davy, 1 say. 

Fal, kou must excuse me, Master Robert 
Shallow. 

Shal. I will not excuse you ; you shall not be 
excused ; excuses shall not be admitted ; there Is 
no excuse shall serve ; you shall not be excused. 
Why, Davy ! 

Eater Daw. 

Davy. Here, sir. 

Shal Davy, Divy, Davy, Davy, let me 
Davy ; let me sec • yea, marry, William cook, 
him come lulher. Su: John, you olmll not be 
excused. 

Davy. Marry, sir, thus ; those precepts cannot 
be serv^ : and, ogam, sir, sliall wc sow the head- 
land wifti wheat ? 

Shal. With red wheat, Davy. But for WilliaQi 
cook : are there no young pigeons ? ’ 

Davy. Yes, sir. Hero is now the smitVs note 
for shoeing and plough-irona 

ShaL l^t it be cast and paid. Sir John, you 
shall not be excused. 

Datfy. Now, sir, a new link to the bucket must 
needs to had : and, sir, do you mean to stop any 
of William's wages, about the sack he lost ifaie 


see, 

bid 
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oiher day at Hinckley fair f 

Skal A’ shall answer it Some pigeons, Davy, 
a couple of short-legged he^ a joint of mutton, 
and uuy pretty little tmy kickshaws, tell William 
cook. ^ 

Davy. Doth the man of war stay all night, sir ? 

Shal. Yea, Davy I will use him well. A 
friend i* the court is better tlian a penny in purse. 
Use his men well, Davy, for tliey are arrant 
knaves, and will backbite. 

Danjy. No worse than they are backbitte^ sir ; 
for they have marvellous foul linen. 

ShaL Well conceited, Davy : about thy business, 
Davy. 

Davy. I besecrh you, sir, to countenance 
William Visor ot Wincot agaiiwt Clement Perkes 
of the hill. 

Shal. Tlierc are many comphimts, Davy, against 
that Visor . that Visor is an arrant knave, on my 
knowledge. 

Davy. I grant your worship tliat he is a knavnv 
sip ; but yet, G<xl forbid, sir, hut a knave shouli 
have some countenance at his friend’s roipiest. An 
honest nuin, sir, able to sjMjak for himseif, when 
a knave ls not. I liave uervefl your worship truly, 
sir, this 4gght yeans , and if I cannot once or twice 
in a quarter liear out a knave against an honest 
man, I have but a very little credit with your 
worsliip. The knave is mine honest fnend, sir ; 
therefore, I l>eseech your worship, let hun be 
countenanced. 

Shal. Go to ; I say he shall liave no wrong. 
Look about, Davy. ^ [Exit Davy. 
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Where are you, Sir John 7 Come, oome^ come ; 
off with your Ixx^ Qive me your band, Majiter 
Bardolph. 

Bara. 1 am glad to see your worship. 

Shal. I thank tliee wilh alj niy heart, kind 
Master Bardolph : [To tht Page.] And w’clcome, 
my tall follow. Come, Sir John. 

Fal. I'll follow you, good Master Bobert 
Shallow. [Exit Shallow. 

Bardolph, look to our horses. 

[Exeunt Bardolph and Pa^ 
If I were aiwed into quantities, I should maico 
four dozen of eucli bearded hennita' staves as 
Master Shallow It is a w'ondeiful thing to see 
the sembiuble coherence of his men's spirits and 
hia : they, by observing of him, do bear tncniselves 
like foolish justices ; he, by conversing with them, 
is turned into a justicc-like servingiiian. Their 
spirits are so married m conjunction with the 
participation of society that tliey flock together 
m consent, like so many wnld geese. If I nod a 
suit to Master Sliallow, I w'ould humour his men 
with the imputation of being near their mast/cr : 
if to luk men, I would curry wuth Master Shallow 
tliat no man could better command his servanta 
It is certain that cither wise bearing or ignorant 
carnage is caught, as men take diseases, one of 
another: therefore let men take heed of their 
company. I ^all devise matter enough out of this 
SliaUow to keep Prmce Harry m continnal 
laughter tJie wearmg out of six famous, which is 
four terms, or two actions, and a’ sWl laugh 
without intervaUums. 0 ! it is much that a Iio 
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'vritli a dight oatb and a jest with a sad brow will 
do with a fellow tiiat never had the ache in his 
Moulders. O 1 you blull sec him laugh till his 
iaceJt)e like a wet cloak ill laid uii. 

Shal [Within.] John! 

Fal, t come, Master Slioilovv ; I come, Master 
Shallow. IJUsoit. 


Scene IL JVatmimfcr, An Apartment in iJie 
Palace, 

Enter Warwick ami the Lord Cluef Justice. 

War, How now, iny lord chief justice I whither 
away ? 

Ch. Just. How doth the lung? 

War Exceeding well, hia cares arc now all 
ended. 

Ch. Just. I Lope not dwvl. 

War, lie 's ^^lllk’d the way of nature ; 

And to our purfiobis he lives no more 

Ch. Just. I would Ins majesty liod call’d me 
with him : • 

The service tliat I ti uly did his life 
Hath left nsc* <>[K*n to all injuries. 

War. IndecQ 1 thmk the } ouiig king loves you 
not. 

Ch. Just. I know he doth not, and do arm 
myself 

To welcome the condition of tlie lime ; 

■\Vhich cannot look more hideously ujion me 
!nian I have drawn it in ^y fant^. 
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EnUx Lancaster, Clarence, Gloucester, 
Westhoreland, and others. 

War. Here comes the heavy issue of dead Harry : 
0 1 that the living Harry hadAhe temper 
Of him, the worst of tliese thrf*e p^ritlemcn. 

How many nohle.s then should hold their places, 
That must strike aiil to spirits of vile sort I 
Ch.JiLst 0 God ! I fear all will be overturn^. 
Lane. Good morrow, cousin Warwick, good 
morrow, 

Gloii , CIat Good morreuv, cousin. 

Lane. Wc meet like men that had forgot to 
speak. 

Wav. We do reinemlM?r , hut our argument 
Is all t(X) heavy to admit such t^ilk. 

Lane. Well,* peace be with him that liath made 
US heavy 1 

Ch. J ud. Peace lie with us, lest we be heavier ! 
Gloii. O ! good my lord, you h.ive lost a friend 
indeed ; 

And I dare swear you borrow not that face 
Of seerainff sorrow ; it is sure your own, 

Lahc. Tliough no man be assured wliat g^'ace to 
find. 

You stand in coldest cxnectition. 

I am the sorrier ; wuula 'tweic otherwis'*. 

Clar. Wcdl, you must now speak Sir John 
Falstaff fair. 

Which swims against your stre.am of quality. 

Ch. Just. Sweet princes, what 1 did, I did in 
honour. 

Led by the impartial ccnduct of my soul ; 
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An^ xifiv^ Bhall 70 a seo that 1 will beg 
A ragged and forestall renussioa 
I f truth and upright mnocenoy fail zne, 

1 the king my master that is dead, 

And tell him whojiath sent me after him. 

If^ar. Here cornea the prince. 

Enter King Henry the Fifth, attended. 

Ch. Just. Good morrow, and God save your 
majcaty ! 

K. Hen. V, Tins new and gorgeous garment, 
majesty. 

Sits not so easy on me as you think. 

Brothers, yon mix your aidni'M with some fear : 
This is the Englitii, not the Turkish court ; 

Not Amurotli an Amurnth siiti ewJs, 

But Harry Harry. Yet be sad, good brothers, 
For, by iny iaith, it very well becomes you ; 
Sorrow so roVally m you apjxiars 
Tliat I will deeply nut the wdiion on 
And wear it m my iieart. Why then, be sad ; 

But entertain no more of it, good brotlierv, 

ITian a joint bunlen hud 11 jKin us all. 

For me, by lieavcii, I bid you be assui'cd, • 
ni be your father and your brother too ; 

Let me bul bear your love, I 'll liear your cares : 
Yet weep tuat Ilariy ’s dead, and so will I ; 

But Harry lives, that sliall convert those tears 
By number into hours of liappmesa 
Lanc.^ etc. We liojie no other from your majesty. 
K. Hen, K. You all look strangely on me : [Tu 
the Chief Justice ] And you most ; 

You are, 1 think, assured 1 love you not. 

V * 


A 
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Ch, Jmt, 1 am aaiurefl, if I be measured 
Your majesty liath no just cause to bate me. 

K, Hen. V. No I 

How might a prince of my OTcat hopes forget 
So great indignities you laid upon me ? 

Wliat 1 rate, rebuke,* and roughly siiiid to prison 
Hie immeduite heir of England ’ Was tlus easy ? 
^Idv this be wash’d m Lethe, and forgotten ? 

6h Just. I tlien did use the jHiison of your 
father ; 

The image of hw power lay then in me : 

And, m the udiumistratioii of his law, 

Whih\> I wa-> bus}’ for the commonwealth. 

Your highness pleased to forgot inv jdace, 

The majesty and poi\cr of hiw and justice, 

The imige of the King whom I presented, 

And struck me in my voiy s^at of judgement ; 
Whereon, as an offuidi i to >oiir fathei, 

1 gave l»old ^^ay to my authoiitv, 

And did commit you. It llie deed were ill, 
he YOU contented, wearing now the garland, 

'I u \\i\ve a son sol > our dc* i o<. ? at nought, 

To })luck doim justice from }our a wild l^nch, 

To tri^i the course of law, and bhmt the sword 
Tlmt guai*ds the peace an<l Rifcty of your person : 
Nay, more, to spurn at your most loyul image 
Aud mock your vnoikin^ in a socona bod}. 
Question your royal thoughts, make the case 
yours ; 

Be now the father and propose a son, 

Hear your own dignity so much profaned, 

See your most dreadful laws so loosely sbghted. 
Behold yourself so by auson disdain’d ; 



sa |.] S£COND PART OF JT. HENRY IV. 115 

And tbeB imagine me taking' yonr part, 

And in your power soft silencing your son : 

Aftci this cola oonsiderancC) sentence me ; 

And, as you are a king, speak in your state 
AVlmt I iiiu'c dono^tihit niisbecaiue my place, 

My |»eis>(jn, or niy lioge’s sovereignty. 

K. llm 1”. Yuu cue ngUl, justice ; and you 
weigii this well ; 

Thercfoie fctill Lcai' tlie balance and tlu* sword : 
And 1 do \\ lah your lioiionrs may increase 
Till you do live to bee a son of mine 
Otfeiid you and obey you, as 1 did 
So ehali I live spiiuk iny fatlicr’s words : 

‘ Ha]»]A am 1, that have a man so bold 
Tliat darcb do justice on my proper son ; 

And not lesb happy, having such a son, 

'lliat would delivei iijj liw greatnes'^ so 
Into the liaiids of ju5^ucc* ’ You did commit me ; 
For which, 1 do coniiint into jour hand 
The unstained sv^ o«l that you have used to bear ; 
With thih remembrance, tliat von use the same 
With tlie like bold, ju-l, and InniaiLuil b[>int 
Afl you Imve done ’gambt me. Tliere is luyJiaud ; 
You shall be as a father to iny youth ; * 

My voice s^all sound as you do proiu[it mane car. 
And 1 will stoop and hiunblc my JiiUmU 
To your well-practised uise dirccUonsL 
And, princes all, believe me, I beseech you ; 

My father is gone >vild into his grave, 

For in his tomb lie my afiTections ; 

And With his spirit sadly I survive, 

To mock tike expectation of the world, 

To frustrate propliecies, a&d to raze out 
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Rotten opinion, who hath writ me down 
After zby seeming. The tide of blood in me 
liath proudly flow’d m vanity till now : 

Now noth it turn and ebb back to the aea, 

Where it sliall mingle with the state of flo^s 
And flow beiic<iforth in formal majesty. 

Now call our high court of miliament ; 

And let in choose such limbs ot noble counsel, 
Tliat the gieat body of om state may go 
In equal rank with the best govern’d nation ; 
Hiat wai , or peaee^ or both at once, may be 
As tiling acipiaiiiUHi and fanidiar to us ; 

In which )ou, luLher, sluill have foremost hand. 
Our coi-unation done, we Mill accite, 

As I before renieml)er’d, all our state : 

And, God consigning to my good intents, 

No prince nor ]»e<ir sluill liave just cause to say, 
God shorten Uairy s liappy life one day. [Excumi, 


III. Gloucestershire Tin Garden of 
ISh.\llo\\’.s House. 

Lt^Ur FaLST.VFP, Sll\LLOM% SiLEXCK, DaVY, 
Bardolpii, and the Page. 

Shal. Nay, you shall see mine orojiard, where, 
in an arbour, ive u ill eat a last year’s pippin of 
my own gralllng, with a dish of carawa}*^ and so 
forth ; come, cousm Silence ; and then to bed. 

i*of. ’Fore God, you have here a goodly dwellix^ 
and a ricli. 

Shal, Barren, barren, barren; beggars all, 
beggirs all, Sir John^ marr}'‘,^ood air. Spread, 
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Davy ; spread, ^avy : well wiicl, Da\7’. 

Fal. This Davy servos you tor good uses : he is 
your servingman and your husband. 

Sflal. A ^xl varlot, a good varlet, a very goofl 
varlet, Sir John • d»y the mass, I luivt* drunk Uxi 
^nuch sock at sii])p('r . a gr)od varlet. Now sit 
down, now sit do\ui. Come, cousin. 

Sil, Ah ^ birnOi, <ju(»tli a*, we shall [Stnginrjf^ 

Do nctihtihg hut ealy arul maJee qood cherry 

And praise heairn Jar the merry year ; 

IVhen flesh u cheap and females denty 

And lusty lads roam h^re and there , 

So merrily y 

And ever amoiuj so mernhj 

Fal Tlieic s a inony heart ' Cood MosUt 
S ilence, I’ll give \on a hoalih ini that anon. 

ShaL Give Master Hardolph “oniij wine, Davy. 

Davy, Sweet sir, .*-11 ; 1 11 l>e with you anon : 
most sw'cct sir, ^it. MasU*r i>agc, goexi Mtister 
page, sit. Protace I Wliat yon want in irn*at 
we’ll ha>c in dunk: but you must bear the 
heart’s all, ^ [Ejnt. 

ShaL Be in^Try, Mdu^^tcr Rirdolph ; and my little 
soldier tlugt^ W merry. 

SiL Be merrify he merry, my unfe has all , 

For women are shrewsy both short arid Util ; 
*Tu merry in hall when beards won all. 

And welcome merry Shrovedide. 

Be merry, he merry, 

Fal. I did not think faster Silence liad been a 
man of this mettle. 
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Eil, Who, I? I have Lecn merry twice iod 
once ere now. 

Re-Enter DAvr. 

Davy. There 's a dish of leather- coats for ytm. 

[Setting Uiem: before Babdolph. 

Shal. Davyl 

Davy. Your worship! I ^11 he with yon straight. 
[To Bardolph ] A cup of wine, sir ? 

SiL A cwp ofvnne that's hri^h and fine, 

And dnnk unto the leman rnnie; 

And a merry heart lives long-a. 

Fal. Well said, Master Silence. 

Sxl. An we shall be merry, now comes in the 
sweet o’ the night. 

Fal. Health and long life to yon, ^faster Silonec. 

SiL Fill the cup, and let it come ; 

I'll pledge you a mile to the bottom, 

Shal. Honest Bardolph, welrnmc : if thon 
wantest any thing and wilt not (»11, be'^hrew thy 
heart. [To the rage.] Welcome, my little tiny 
thief ; welcome indeed, t<x\ I '11 drink to 
Master Bardolph and to ill the caraleirocs about 
London. ^ 

Dory. I hope to see London once ore I d^e. 

Bari. An 1 might see yon there, Davj', — 

Shal. By the moss, you crack a qiiort together : 
ha 1 will you not. Master Bardolph! 

Bard. Yea, sir, in a pottlc-pot. 

Shal. By God's liggens, 1 thank thee. The 
knare will stick by thee, I can assure thee that : 
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a’ toI not out^ he ia true bred. 

BanL And I 'll sUcIc by hii^ bit. 

Shal. Why, there spoko a king. Lack nothing : 
be Merry. [Knocking imtkin. 

Look who ’s at door there. Ho 1 who knocks % 

[Exit Davy. 

Fal [To SiLTJNCE, 7oho drinla a htmper,] Why, 
now you liavc done me right 

SiL Bo me nght^ 

And dvJt) me knight: 

Samingo. 

le’t not Rot 

Fal. 'T IS P 

fsi/. h t so 'I Why, tlicn, say an old man can 
do 801 I 1 C>\ hut. 

Re-enter Davy. 

Davy. An't please your worship, there’s one 
Pistol come from tlic court with nows. 

Fal. From the court 1 let him come ixu' 

Ejitcr Pistol. 


How now. Pistol I 

Pvit. Sir John, God save yon I sir. ^ • 

Fal. What Tiind blow you hither. Pistol ? * 

PiU. Ns't the ill wind which blows no man to 
good. Sweet knight, thou art now ono of tlio 
greatest men in Uus realm. 

Hil. By 'r lady, 1 think a* be, but goodman Puff 
of Barson. 

Ptd. Ihiffl 

Puff m thy teeth, most recreant coward base 1 
Sir JoHn, I am thy Pistol and thy friend, 
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And helter-skelter have I rode to thee, 

And tidings do 1 bnng and lucky joys 
And ffolden times and happy news of prico. 

Rci. I prithee now, debver them like a ma;i of 
this worla. - 

Pw^. A foutrc for the world and worldlings 
base I I speak of Africa and golden joys. 

FaX. 0 1)080 Assy rum knight, what is thy news? 
Lot King Cophetiia know tho truth thereof. 

Sil. And Robin Iloody Scarlet, and John, 

Put, Shall dunghill curs confront the Helicons ? 
And shall good news l)e haflled ? 

ITien, Pistol, lay thy head m Furies* lap. , 
SKal. Honest gentleman, 1 know not your 
breeding. 

Put. Why then, lament thorofore. 

Shal. Give me pardon, sir : if, sir, you come 
with news from the court, I bike it there 's but two 
ways, either to utter them, or to conceal them. I 
am, sir, under the king, m some authority. 

Pist. Under which king, Bezonian? s[)eak, or 
die. 

S%af.*Under King Harry. 

Put. Harry the Fourth ? or Fifth ? 

SKoL Harry the Fourth. , 

Put, A foutre for thine odlco I 

Sir John, t^ tender lambkin now is king ; 

Harry the fifth’s the man. I speak the truth : 
When Pistol lies, do this ; and ng me, like 
The bragging Spaniard. 

Fed. What ! is the old king dead ? 

Put. As nail in door : the things I irpddc are 
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just. 

Fal, Avmj, Bardolpli! saddle my horse. 
Master RobeH Shallow, choose what omcc thou 
wilt fli the land, ’t is thine. Pistol, i w’lU doublc- 
cliai^ thee with dignities. 

Bard, 0 joyful day I 

I would not take a knighthood for my fortune. 

Put, What ' I do brine good news. 

Fal. Curry Mitster Silence to Ixjd. MasUT 
Sliallow, my L/irrl Shallow, be what thou wult, [ 
am fortunes steward. Get on thy boots: ive’lk 
ride all night. 0 sweet Pistol ! Away, Bardolpli. 

[Fxit Bardolph. 
Come, Pistol, utb't niorc to me ; and withal de- 
vise something to do thihi^lf good. Boot, bo(>t, 
Master Shallow . 1 know the young king is sick 
for me. Ii(*t us bike any man's horse ; the laws 
of England are at my command lueiit. Blessed 
arc they which have Iwcn my fnend% and woe 
unto my lord chief justice 1 

Put, Let vultures vile sei/e on his lungs also 1 
‘Where is the life that late I led ?’ say they • 
Why, here it is : welcome these pleasant days ! 

[lueunt. 


ScftvE IV. London. A Ftfre4l. 

ErUer Beadlet^ dragging in Mistress (juiCiLLT and 
Doll Tearsiikbt. 

Quick. No, thou arrant knave : I would to 
God that I might die that I might have thee 
hanged ; thou hast drawn my shoulder out of 
joint 
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MtA Bead. The constables have dclivciei^ lier 
over to me, mid shall have whippmg-choer 
enough, I wamnt her : there hath be^ a man or 
two lately kiUed about lier. " 

Doll. Nut-hook, nut-hook, you lie. Como on ; 
111 tell thee wliat, thou damned tripe- visaged 
rascal. An the child I now go with do miscarry, 
thou hadst better thou luvdst struck thy mother, 
thou paptT-faccd villain 

Quick. O the Loid ’ Llut Sir John were come ; 
he would make this a bloody day to s«3mcbody. 
But I pray Ckxl tlie fruit of her womb miscarry I 
First Bead. If it do, you shall have a dozen of 
cushions again ; you have but eleven now. Come, 
I charge >ou both fp with me ; for the man is 
dead that you and Pistol beat anionj? you. 

Doll, ril tell thee what, thou ihm man in a 
censer, I will hJive)ou as .soundly swinged for this, 
3011 blue*l)Ottle rogue t you famished cor- 

rectioncr I if 3*011 bo not swinged, 1 ’ll forswear 
half-kiitles. 

First Bead. Come, come, you she knight-errant^ 
come. 

Quitk. O God ! tint right .diould tliiis overcome 
might Well, of sufferance comes ease. 

Doll. Come, you rogue, come: brug me to a 
justice. 

. Quick. Ay ; come, you starved blood-hound. 
Doll. Goodman death ! goodman bones 1 
Quick. Thou atomy, thou Y 
Doll. Come, YOU thin thing ; come, you rascal t 
First Bead. Very welL [Bsaml* 
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A ^PuhUc Place near IFeatrndmler 
Abbey, 

^ Enter tueo Grooms, etremng rushes. 

First Oraom. ^foie mshes, more rushes 1 

Second Groom, The Irumpota have soimdcd 
twice. 

First Groom. be two cydock ere they 

come from the coronatioiL Dispatch, (lisp. itch. 

[Exeunt, 

Enter Falstafp, Stt\LT.ow, PrsroL, Bardolph, * 
and the Piige 

Fal, Stand here ’ ? me, Master Robert Shallow ; 
I will make the king do you grace. I wil I leer upon 
him as a’ comes by ; ami do but mark the counte- 
nance that ho >\ill mve riu* 

Put. God bless thy lungs, gocKl knight. 

Fal, Come here, I’Lstol , stand Khirid me. 0 I 
if I h.ad hud tame to have made new livones, I 
would ha\G bc^towe'd the tliousand pound I 
borrowed of you. Ihit’ti^iio matter; this jKKir 
show doth better : this doth infer the zealji had 
to see him. 

Shal. It doth so. 

Fal. It slfiws my camcstncfs of offccUaiL 

Shal It doth so. 

Fal. My devotion. 

Shal. It dotli, it <loth, it doth. 

FaL As It were, to ride day and night; and not 
to deliberate^ not to remember, not to ^ve potieBco 
to shift me. 

ShoL It ia mast certain. « 
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Fed. But to stand stained with trav^ and 
sweating with desire to see him ; thinking of 
notlnng else ; putting all affaits else in oblivion, 
as if there were nothing else to l)c done but to sco 
him. « 

Pist. T ia semper idem^ for ahsq\i$ hoc nihil est, 
*Tis all in every jiart. 

Sfuil *T is 80, indeed. 

Pint. My knight, I will inflame thy noble liver, 
And make thee rage, 

lliy Doll, and Helen of thy noble thoughts, 

Ls 111 liase durance and contagious prison ; 

Haurd thilhcr 

By most niec h.inical and Arty liand • 

Bouse up revenge from ebon den with fell Alectos 
snake, 

For Doll IB in • Pistol speaks nought but truth. 
Fal. I will deliver hil*. 

[.S/iOMtiv within, and trumpets soutuL, 
Pist. Tliere roar’d the sea, and truin[K>t>clangor 
Bounds. 

JCiBg Henrh^e Fifth and his Train, the 
Lord Chi^ Justice anifng them, 

Fal. Qod save thv grace, King Hat 1 my royd 
Hal : 

Pist. The heavens thee guard and keep, most 
royal imp of fame ! 

Ped.^Qod save thee, my sweet boy I 
K, Hen. V. My lord mief jostioe, speak to that 
vain man. » 

Ck. Just. Have yon your Wfbf^now yon what 



sc. 
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^ if you^^li 


FifX. My king ! my Jove 1 I Bjicak to Uiee, my 
lieart ! 


Kf Hen. V. I know thee not, old man : fall to 
thy prayers ; ^ 

How’ iU while liairs become a fool and jester 1 
1 liave long d ream’d of such a kind of man. 

So surfeit-swell’d, so old, and so profane ; 

But, being awak^, 1 do despise my dream. 

Make less thy body hence, and mote thy grace ; 
Leave gormandizing ; know the grave dotii gape 
For thee thrice wider than for other men. 


Reply not to me with a fool-ljorn )est : 

Presume not tliat I aii^he thing 1 was ; 

For God doth know, s<?ihall the world perceive, 
That I have turn’d aw^ay my foimci aelt ; 

So will I those tliat kimt me coin[»aiiy. 

When thou dost liear i ai^ os 1 liave been, 
Jymraach me, and thou shalt be as thou watt, 
''fhe tutor and tli<* feeder of my riots 
Till then, I banish thee, on jiam of death, 

Ab 1 have done the lust of my iiiishodei's, 

Not to come near our jieison by ten mi^ 

For competence othfe I ivillWlow you, • 

Tliat lack of means enforce you not to evd : 

And, as w(?hear you do reform you i selves, 

We will, according to your strength an<l qualities, 
(Jive you advantement. Be it your cl urge, niy 
lord, 

To see p^orm’d the teuour of our wonl 
Bet on. [Exeunt KingfHBNRY V. and ha Train. 
^Fak Master «Bhallow, I owe you a thousand 
pound. 
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Skal. Ajt many, Sir John ; which I IxLeech 
you to lot 1110 have home with me. 

Fal Tliat can hardly be, Matter Shallow. Do 
not you gneve at tlub I shall be sent for in 
private to him. Look }Oii, 1 e iniifit seem thus to 
the world. Fear not your iwhanccineiits; 1 will 
be the man yet that make you great. 

Shal. I cannot ell j»erciivc*' how, unkas you 
should give me your doublet nnd stutt me out with 
straw. 1 l)eaeech you, good Sii John, let me have 
five hundred of my thousand. 

FaL Sir, I \^ill be as good as my word this 
tliat you heard \^as but a colour. 

iSVtJd. A colour tliat I fear jou will die in, Sir 
John 

Fal. hVnr no col<»uis : go with me to dinner. 
Come, LiLiitcnant Pistol ; come, Baidolidi , I shall 
be bent for soon at night. 

lie-enicr John of Lancaster, the Lord Cliief 
Justice ; Ofhcub 'iiith ilhfftn. 

Ch. Just. Go, carry Sir Jolm FalstafF to the 
Fket; 

Take all his company along with him. 

Fal. My loitl, my lord ! ^ 

Ch. Just. I cannot now sjicnk : I will hear you 
soon. 

Take them away. 

Fist S% fortune me tormente^ sj^ato me conterUo, 
[Exeunt Falbtaff, Shallow, Pistol, 
Babdolfh, P&ge, and Officers. 
Lane. I like this fair proceeding of the king’s. 
He hath intent his wonm followers 
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Shall all be ve^ wdl provided for ; 

Blit all are banish’d till their couvenations 
more wise and modest to the world. 

Just, And ao they are. 

Lane, Tlie king Jiatli cuU'd his parbament, my 
lord. 

CIi. Just. He hath 

Lane, 1 ydll lay odds that ere this year expire, 
We bear our civil swoixls ana native fire 
As far as Franco. I licard a bird so sing, 

AVTiose music, to my tlunking, pleased the king 
Come, will you hence ? [Kxtuni, 


EPILOGUE. 

Sj>o1ce7i by a Dancer. 

Fvfst my fear, tJf^n my courtesy; last my speech. 
My fear is your dispUasure^ viy courtesy my duty, 
and my speech to hey your pardons. If you look for 
a good speech nmc, you undo me ; for uhat 1 have 
to say is of mine own making, and what indeed I 
^uld say mil, I doubt, prove mine own marring 
But to the purpose, and so to the venture, lie it 
known to you, as it is very well, I ivas lately here 
in the end^of a displeasing play, to pray yovr 
patienu for it and to promise you a better. 1 >hd 
mean indeed to pay you with this; which, if like an 
ill venture it come unluckily home, I break, and you, 
my gentle creditors, lose. Here 1 promised you I 
wmibe and here I commit my body to your mercies: 
hate me some and I will pay you some and, as most 
debtors do, promise you infinitely. 
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If my tongue cannot entreat ^ 
will you command me to uee my lege 9 eum^ jli|| 
were but light payment^ to dance out of fmit 
But a good conecience will make any 
faction, and so would I. All the geutleufoUkeii^S^i 
have forgiven me : if the gentlemen will not, then^mm 
gentlemen do not auifree with the gentleieomen, 
teas never seen befote tn such an assembly. 

One ward more, I htseech you. If you be not too 
much cloyed with fat meat, our humble author wtU 
continue the story, with Sir John m it, and make 
you merry with fair Katharine of France * where, 
for any ikinq I know, Falstaff shall die of a sweat, 
unless already a’ be kitted mth your hard ojnnume; 


for Oldiastle died a martyr, and this is not the man. 
My tongue u uran/; when my legs are too, 1 %nU 
Old you good night and so kneel down before you; 
hut, indeed, to pray for the queen. 










